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Where any unpleaſing. word is found, he that leads the wor- Pte 0 -Y 
q ſhip may ſubſtitute a better; for {bleffed be God) we are: Po 
not confined to the words of a man in our public o- _ 
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AVR R PISE M E N E. 
HE Editors of the Hola Publication beibg: 


T of opinion, that Dr. Watts's Pſalms” and 
Hymns, on account of the plainmeſs of their 
ſtile, the ſmoothneſs of their ver ſification, and 
"their, devotional ſpirit, are peculiarly proper for 
religious worſhip, and at the ſame time, regard- 
ing ſome ſentiments and expreſſions which they 
contain as exceptionable, have engaged in this 
4 undertaking, in order-to promote their own fa 
tisfaction and that of their fellow chriſtians, who 
think that public forms of devotion ſhould be 
drawn up on ſo general a plan, as that all, if 
poſſible, may join in them. Having in the exe- 
ceution of it acted according to the beſt of their 
judgment, they recommend it to the candor of 
thoſ 3 into whoſe hands it may fall, and fincerely 
. wiſh and pray that it may aſſiſt them in ſinging 
the divine praiſes in the houſe of God, and in 
the family, and be the means of exciting and 


"4s _ cheriſhing thoſe pious affections which will beſt 


prepare them for j joining in the ſervices of the 5 
bleſt Society above. ;- | 
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1 Goit's DRY A 
WR Among the princes, rthly Gods 
Awake, ye ſaints, to praiſe your King By | 
Al 7 dan love the 1 rejoice , 712 e 


| Beſt is the wan who ſhuns the place, Ne” 


8 N 3 
| Behdld the lofty ky 0 | — 19 
Behold the morning ſunn 19 


Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know — 89. 
Blefs, O my ſoul, the living God - '- 103 
Bleſt are the undefiled ; in heart 119 


| Be are the ſong of peace 8 
by 8 n 
„ children, Teirn'ts fear the 1 3 


Come, ſound his praiſe abroad '-  - 95. 
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| "Early, my God, without delay „ 
3 the 3 our Gd 99 

: Far a8 thy name is known YO od > 
Father, I fivg thy wond'rous grace = 69. 


From all that dwell below the ſkies = 117 


Father, I bleſs thy gentle hand _ = _ 5 119 
Firm and unmov'd are they - 125 
From deep diftreſs and troubled thoughts 130 
For ever bleſſed be the * „ 
5 Great God, the Heaven's well en 19 
Site to the Lord, ye ſons of fame - 29 
God of my life, look gently down "= 39 
God is the refuge of his aint: - 46 


. let our voices join t to raiſe © OE OY — — 
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Great God, indulge my humble claim 63 


"Good is the Lord, the heavenly King 65 
Great God, whoſe univerſal fway = 7 

God, my ſupporter and my hope = 323 
Great God, attend while Zion ſingss 84 
God, in his earthly temple lays > - 87 
Give thanks to God, he reigns above 107 


Great is the Lord, his works of might = 111 
Sire thanks to God moſt high = 1386 


Give to our God immortal praiſe - 136 


High in the Heavens eternal God $f 36 


How pleaſant, how divinely fair 84 


He that hath made his refuge God 9 
Happy is he that fears. the Lord Fs 10> 1 i 
How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts 119 


Ho did my heart rejoice to hear - 122 


How pleaſed and bleſt was I = 13232 


How pleaſant tis to ſee = - 133 
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III Gng thy juſtice and chy grace Hol 9 


I will extoll thee, Lord on high - - 30 
Into thine hands, O God of truth 3 fo 


I'll bleſs the Lord from day to day — 34 


I waited patient for the Lord 1 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come = 98 
If God ſucceed not, all the coſt — £25 © 
T wait fo: thy falvation, Lord «= = 130 
Is there ambition in my heart? = = 131 
In all my vaſt concerns with thee — 139 


- TU praiſe my Maker with my breath . «- 2 46 : 


In God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe. 5 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray - 4 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 


- 


8 what was man whe cmade at fr? | 3 
Lord, I am thine, but thou wile prove 11 . 
Lord, I will bleſs thee all thy days”. — 

Let children hear the —.— _ 

Lord of the worlds above” = 

Lord, what a feeble piece * 43 
Lord, 'tis a pleafant thing to ſtand | = : Y 
Let all the earth their voices raiſe | = © | 
Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right g 
Lord, I have made thy word my ator: - - 

Lord, J have found *tis good for me 119 
Lo, what an entertaining fight - 133 
Lord, thou haſt ſeen and fearch me thro 139 
Lord, ſearch my foul, try every thought 139 
Lord, when I count thy mereies o'er - 139 
Long as I live Tl bleſs thy name 1 
Let ev'ry tongue. thy goodneſs "_ — 5 
Jon: wy Sau „ - Wee 


* 1 l _ 2 Gas az „ e e 8 8 


NI ſhepherd is the living „ ** 
My ſhepherd will ſupply my — — - 23 
My God, the ſteps of ' pious men 37 
My ſpirit ſinks within me, Lord 7 75 42 
My God, in whom are all the ſprings”. 87 
My ſpirit looks to God alone 62 
My God, permit my tongue 6 
My God, my everlaſting hope - = 7 
My God, my everlaſting friend 4271 
My never-ceaſing tongue ſhall ſhew' | „ 
My ſoul, repeat his praiſe r 
My ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt 119 
My God, accept my early vows 21 : 
My God, my King, thy various praiſe 145 
M7 ſoul how 5 is the es — 84 
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©: Lord how: 3 1 my fe Ofide nnn "4 8 — 
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V Thus ſaith the Lord, the 2 457 bed 117 
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0 Lord our heavenly Kin £2: 42 . 
O blefled ſouls are they = = 58 


O God of mercy hear my call 525 „ N 
Our God, our help in ages paſt 3 95 


O bleſs the Lord my 7” $7 BS 8 


O all ye nations, praiſe the Lord , - br 
0 how I love thy holy law 3 F; : 6s 


© Britain, Prove thy mighty God 
P. 


Phaiſe ; ye the Load, exalt his name. 5 oy of 27 
Praiſe ye the Lord, my heart ſhall j e -. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 'tis good. to raiſe 
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1 ye righteous i in, 4 Lord 5 : 
* O God of love 1 7 50 : 


Saxe me, O God, from ev'ry. foe” AY 65 
Soon as L heard m 


Shew pity Lord, O Lord forgive 


Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine _ . - 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 


Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 
Sing to the Lord with joyful voice 


Songs of immortal praiſe belong . 


See what a living ſtonne 
Sweet i is the mem'ry of thy grace . 5 
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The Heavens decl:re thy glory, Tons. _ f l | 
'The Lord my. ſhepherd i 1 Ns 
The earth for ever is the Lords 


This ſpacious earth is all the Lords 
The Lord of glory is my ligt 


- Thy juſtice, Lord, maintains its throne . 292 35 


Teach me the meaſure of my days 


8 
father ſay _ 1. 
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The Lord, the ſov reign King „ 45 


Upward I lift mine mo; 2 „ 
Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lord: 104 
S- 


— 


6 : 4 # & 


Up to the hills I lift mine. eyes 8 1. =, 121 | 


When God is nigh my faith is ſtrong 1 
 Where'er the man be found 25 
We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good 68 

With rev'rence let the Hides appear 89 


With my whole heart I've ſought 47 f face 119 . 
Where ſhall we go to ſeek and find — 12 
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WE God of Glory (ents his ſummons forth” i | 


Tho' ſinners take | Hiſt courſe. = 4 8 — 
Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains and — 


Think, mighty y God, on feeble man 3 92 
Th' Almighty-reigns, exalted high 7" 
To o our almighty maker, Gd 5 Af ? 


The Lord, how wond'rous-are his hy 0 — 70 


Thrice happy man- ho fears the Lord 1K 
y name, almighty Lord = = 5 R = 
This is the day the Lord hath made „ *%: IS 


Thou art my pertion,. O my G l 119 EE 1 


mercies fill the earth, O Lord 119 9 
Fo Heaven I lift my waiting eyes 9 8 121 i 
The Lord can clear the darkeft ſkies = x26 
The Lord in Zion.plac'd his name 132 


The Lord, how abſolute he reigns |: — 145 
| . 
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Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill — - re 
Who ſhall aſcend thy holy place Es 


What ſhall I render to my God (M“ 3 


With all my pow rs of heart and tongue © - 2Þ 
When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand . 139 
Vin Tongs: Sn . . os 147 
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holy ſouls, in God rejoice 

Ye ſons of men, a feeble race 
Ye Iſlands of the northern ſea 

Ye nations round the earth rejoice. . 
=o that delight to ſerve. the Lord 
Ye ſervants of th' almighty King 
Ye that obey th' i al King 
Te tribes of Adam j join 
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"oh Green as the leaf, and ever fair 


= At length in judgment ſhall he "© i 
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narrarxb IN THE LANGUAGE „ : 


Tur NEW: TESTAMENT: 8 
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Pai 1. "op NI. l 


LEST is the man 3 e FOR 
Where ſinners love to meet; 


And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat. | 


2 But in the ſtatutes of the Lord, 


Has plac'd his chief delight; 
By day he hears or reads the word, 


And meditates by night. 1 3 


3 He like a plant of generous kind 
By living waters ſet, 
Safe from the ftorms and blaſting v wind, 


Enjoys a peaceful ſtate.] 
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Shall his profeſſion ſhine; 
While fruits of holineſs appear 
Like cluſters on the vine. 


Amongſt the ſons of grace, . 
When Chriſt the Judge at his right-hand 


5 his ſaints a place. a 
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Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
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PSALMS. ; 
Peat III. L. M. 


1 O Lord, how many are my fears, 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood! 

But when a threatning ill appears, 

My refuge and defence is God. 


| 2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day- 
= To thee I rais'd an evening cry: 


i Thou heard'ſt when I began to pray, 
8 || And thine Almighty help is nigh. 


3 Supported by thine heavenly aid 

I lard me down to reſt ſecure; - 
No dangers made my heart afraid, 
Nor have I flept to wake no more. 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night: 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
„He rais'd my head to ſee the licht, | 
And makes his praiſe my morning ſong. 


PSM IV.. C. M. 


x LORD, thou wilt hear me when pray; 
= en for ever hue; ©. 
J fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would J dare to fin. 


=} | 2 And while I reſt my weary head 

_ From cares and buſineſs free, 
Ty F Tis ſweet converfing on my bed 
1 With mine own heart and the: 
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3 I pay this evening ſacrifice; : 
And when my work is gone, 
Great God, my faith and hope relies; 


Upon thy grace alone. 


4 Thos with. my thoughts compos d to 
I'll give mine eyes to ſleep; [peace, 
Thy hand in fafery keeps my dee 2 
And will 0 at 27 N 
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1 LORD, in the morning thou ſhale hear 

My voice aſcending high x; | 
To oe will I direct my pray'r, _ 2 
To thee lift up mine eye. A's | 


, Up to the hills where Chrift is gone 
To plead for all his faints, _ - 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


Y Lord to thy houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 
1 will frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 


40 may thy ſpirit guide my ſcet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 
Make every path of duty ſtrair, _ 8 
And plain before my face. 


5 The men that love and fear Th 
. al ſee their hopes fulfill d; 8 
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5 PSALMS. 


The mighty Gob will compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield. 


* * 


PsALM 'VHL. "Af. 


1 Lord, our heavenly king, 
: = Ry eame 15 all vine; - -. 
N glories round the earth ate ſpread, _ 
And o er the heav'ns they ſhine. Ef 


2 When to thy works on high 
T raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 

And fee the moon complete | in light 
Adorn the darkſome ſkies: 


3 When I furvey the ſtars _ 
And all gheir ſhining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing 
Akin to duſt and worms? 
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4 Lord, what is worthleſs man, 

That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo? 

Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord of all below. 


Thine honours crown his bei 
While beaſts like ſlaves obey, 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 1 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are! F 
* And wond'rous are thy ways: i 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of e LITE 2316 
AJ" 3 Ps Alu 


PSALMS. | 7 5 
"Prat VII. L. M. 


1 Loh. Shar was man, hin made at 
firſt, 5 | 
Adam the offspring of the duſt, 5 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſer him and his race 
But juſt below an angel's place} * © 


2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his 1 oh ſo, 5 
And make him Lord of all belo 
Make every beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet ! | 


3 Bur O what brighter g glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's ſtate 
What honours ſhall thy fon adorn 
Who condeſcended to be born! 


4 See bier below the angels ds 
See him in duſt amongſt the dead, 
To fave a fallen world from Sin: 
But he ſhall reign with pow! r divine. 


5 The world to come redeern'd from all 
The miſeries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, hall ſubmit. 
At our exalted Saviour" O es WS 


Peru 8 M. | . 


4 * 4 


My e Gop prepares his # ces. 
To judge the world in righteoolneſs,” by 4 
; Bing make his juſtice-known., 
Mars" w 3 Then 
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2 Then hall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppreſt ; 
To fave the people of his love, *- 
And give the weary reſt. 5 


3 The men that know thy name wilt truſt 
In thy abundant grace; 
For thou haſt ne'er forfook the juſt, 
Who humbly ſeek thy he. 


4 Sing praiſes to the righteous Lord, 
a Who dwells on Zion's bat. TY 
Who executes his awful word, 


And doth his grace fulfil. 


K PSALM XV. = M. 


WO ſhall 8 in chy un, 
O Gop of holineſs? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace! A 


2. The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands; 
That truſts his Maker's promiſes, 
And follows his commands. & 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his. heart, 
| Nor ſlanders with his tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


4 Heenvies not the wealthy great, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; 
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And tho to his own hurt he deen 8 
Still he performs his word. 


5 His hands diſdain a golden babe, 

And never gripe the poor. 
This man ſhall-dwell with God on earth, 

And find his heaven eure. 1 


PSALM Xv. L. M. it 


N ſhall aſcend thy "MO "nly dice, 
Great Go, and dwell before LE 
. 
The man that minds N05 now, 
And humbly walks with Gop below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is 


ces (mean; 
Whoſe lips ſtill ſpeak. tho thing: as 
No flanders dwell upon his tongue: 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


3 [Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt: 
Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 


And always makes his promiſe good.) ] 


4 [He never deals in bribing: gold, 
And mourns that juſtice ould be ſold: 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends. his-door.] 


5 He loves his enemies, and prays 
F or thoſe that curſe. him to his face: 


12 


3 PSALMS. | 


And dats to all men ſtill hs hs 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 


6 Yet, when his holieſt works are done, | 
His ſoul depends on grace alone : 
This is hs wa man thy fa f ce ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for . Lord, wich thee. : 


Pai XVI. L. M. 


1 WW Hen Gop 1s nigh my faith is ws, 

His arm is my almighty: prop: 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue, 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. ö 


2 Thoꝰ in the duſt I lay my head, 

Tet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call ger, 
Shake off the duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond rous way 
Up to thy throne above the ſky, | 
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1 There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav'nly 1 Joys thro' all the place. 


| PSALM XVI. 0: M. 


1 SAVE me, O Lord, from every | for; 
1 In thee my truſt 1 3 1 Ya 
--- ==" 
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Tho? all the good that I can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy grace. 


2 Let if my Gov prolong my breath, 
The faints may profit by't; 
The ſaints the glory of the earth, 
The men of my ö 


3 Many, alaſs! to idols haſte, . 
And worſhip wood or ſtone; 
But my delightful lot is caſt 

Where the true Gop is . 


4 His hand provides my conſtant food, 
He daily fills my cup ; 
Much am I pleaſ'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 87 


1 Goo is my portion and my joy; | 

_ His counſels are my light: ._ = 

He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
„ gy gentle hints by. fight. | 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve _ 
To his all-ſeeing eye; | = 
Not death nor hell my hope ſhall move . 
While ſuch a mad. is 5 nigh. 


PsaLM XVII. SE M. 


Z Lord, I am thine: but 1 0 wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 
If men of ſpite againſt me joinn, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


| Fark 4 Their 


—_— 2 - 


. all the e they e 


Tis all they ſeek; they take their 1 


And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


3 What fianers value, I reſign; ; 


Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful facſde. 
And ſtand compleat 3 in righteouſneſs, | 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; 
"ve the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and fincere; _ 
When ſhall I wake, and find me there? 


5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 


I ſhall be near, and like my Goo! 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul, 


6 My fleſh ſhall lumber in the ground, 


Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound ; 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſur- 


And in my Saviour's image rife. (prize, 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Part. S. M. 


EH OL the lofty ſky 
Declares its maker Gop, 


And all his ſtarry works on high 


Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 
Still keep their courſe the ſame ; 


While 


4 


le 


PSALMS. . 


While night to day, and day to night: 


Divinely teach his name. 5 1 HEY 


3 In every different land 


Their general voice is Gn 


They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 


And orders of his throne, . 


4 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his word, 

We are not left to nature's voice - 
To hid us know the Lord, 


2 n 


His ſtatutes and commands 


Are ſet before our eyes Pp 
He puts his goſpel in our hands; 
Where our ſalvation lies. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit, 

His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. 


[ 2 [ Not honey to the taſte 


Affords ſo much delight, 
Nor gold that has the furnace paſs'd, 
80 much allures the ſight. | 


= 8 While of thy works I ſing, . | 2 75 of 3 5 


Thy glory to proclaim, Fug 
Accept the praiſe my God, my king. . 
In my Redeemer's name.] Fight 
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10 PSALM s. 
Part XIX. Second Part. 8. M. 


EH OLD the 3 Fe 
Begins his glorious way; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


2 But where the goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner light, "Ip 
It calls dead finners from their 8 
And gives the blind their ſight. 


3 How perfect is thy word! 
And all thy judgments juſt; 
For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 

And men ſecurely truſt, 


4 My gracious Gop, how Rais 
Are thy directions giv'n; 

O may I never read in vain, _ 
Bur find the path to heaven ! 


Pavusz. 
5 1 hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good 1 from above 
To guide me, eſt I ſtray. 


6 O who can ever find 
The errors of his ways? 

Yet with a bold preſumptuous mind 
J would not dare tran 45 


0 Warn 


„ PSALUMSY.. 0g 


Warn me of every ſin, . 
Forgive my ſecret faults,  * 
And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine,- 


Whoſe crimes exceed iy opaht, 17 


3 While with my heart and tongue. 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad; l 

| Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 

My: Saviour and my Gs. 


PsA UI XIX. 25 M. 8 Th” 


: Tir Ficively n thy glory, Lord, - 
In every ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines: - 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 


We read thy name in fairer lines, 5 4 Tk 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confeſs; 
But the hleſt volume thou haſt writ 
Reveals thy juſtice and | thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon and ſtars comme thy praiſe. 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand: 
So when thy truth begun its race, 4 
It touch'd, and glanc 1 1 ev'ry land. 


4 Nor mall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt 
Till thro? the world thy truth has run; 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleſt 
That ſee the light, or feel the ſun. + 


E Great Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with aan light; 
34 Thy 


4 


3 


2 
Thy goſpel makes the ſim 12 wiſe; | 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


6 Thy nobleſt wanders, Lord, we view 
In ſouls renew'd, and fins forge! n: 
O cleanſe my fins, my foul renew, 


And make thy word my guide to heav'n. 


Pau XIX. As the 113th Plalm. 


f 1(JReat. Gon, the heaven 8 well order d 


frame, 
Declares the glories of thy name: 
There thy rich works of wonder * 
A thouſand ſtarry heauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks ap g 
Of boundleſs power, and {kill divine. 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawaing and the dying light, 
Lectures of heavenly wiſdom read; 
With filent eloquence. they raiſe 
Our thoughts to our creator's praiſe, 
nd neither ſound nor language need. 


= Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the journies of the ſun, 
And every nation knows their voice: 
The ſun like ſome yoouy e 
dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers of the zaſt, 
Rolls round, and makes the earth re- 


Joice. 
Where- 


Ic. 


PS ALMS. 5 15 . 
4 Where-e'er he ſ preads his 3 abroad, 


He ſmiles and ſpeaks his maker Gp: 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe: 
Thus God in every creature ſhines ; 
F air is the book of nature's lines, 


But fairer i 18 . bel of 3 l 
Pau. 15 


5 I love Heb volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford 
- To ſouls benighted and diſtreſt! | 
Thy precepts guide my doubrful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to ſtray, © 
Thy promife leads my heart to reſt, "M 


6 From the diſcoveries of thy Jew 
The perfect rules of life I draw.: 
Theſe are my ſtudy and delight; 
Not honey fo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the fight. 


7 Thy threatningswake my numbring eyes, | 
And warn me where my danger lies; 
But 'tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conſcienceclean, _ 
Converts my foul, ſubdues my fin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 


$ Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? ? 
** y Gov, forgive my ſecret faults, 
And: n preſum n ſins reſtrain: 


"» 4 Accept 
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Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
If I have read thy book of grace 
And dook of nature not in vain. 


# 


CY 


Put XII | 1 «© 


il MY ſhepherd is the living Lo; 

Fi 5 Now *ſhal] my wants be well fupply's; 
1 His providence and holy word 

Uh Become my ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows 
I Hie makes me feed, he makes me reſt ; 
Fi There living water gently flows, 

1 And all the food's divinely bleſt. 


3 My wand'ring feet his ways ikke, 
But he reſtores my foul to peace, 
And leads me for his mercy's ſake - 

In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 


4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy vale, 
it _ Where death and all its terrors are, 
wt” My heart and hope ſhall never fail, : 
'Y For Gop my ſhepherd's with me there. - = 
5 Amidft the darkneſs and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay; 


Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, . 
Thy rod directs my doubtful wa. 


6 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houſhold all their days; ; 
There 


r * 
n 


PSALMS. 


There will I dwellito hear his word, 
To ſeek his face, and ſing. his N 


. Pratat XXIII. C. M. 


\ 
AR 


bo » MY ſhepherd will ppb my ak | 


Febovab is his name; 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed 
Beſide the living ſtream. 5 


2 He brings my ring ſpirit back 


When I forſake his ways ;. 
And leads me for his mercy' 's ſake _ 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk thro' the ſhades of death | 
Thy preſence 1s my ſtay; | 
A word of thy ſupporting breath. 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 F he ſure proviſions of. my Gow 
Attend me all my days: 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all. my work be praiſe. _ 


There would 1 find a ſettled reſt, 


(While others go and come) 


No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a child at home. 


PSI XXIII. S. M. 


1 Tun Lord my ſhepherd is, 


I ſhall be well ſupply d; ; 
” "7 upply'd; Since 


* * 


18 | PSALMS: 


Sinte he is mine and I am his, 


What can I want beſide? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly paſture grows, 

Where living waters gently paſs,  — 
And full ſalvation flows, «© 


3 If cer I go aſtray, eaten | 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, ; 


And guides me in his own right way 
For his moſt holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid 
192 cannot yield to fear 

Tho' I ſhould walk thro' death «dark Made, 
My ſhepherd' s with me there. 


5 My daily wants he knows, 
And doth my table ſpread, 

My cup with bleſſings. overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of thy love 


Shall crown my following days; 


Nor from thy houſe will I remove, 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy PRAGIE- 
PSALM XXIV. C. M. 
1 8 earth for ever is the Lord's, 
With Adam's numerous race; 


He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on . TR f 
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2 But who among - the. ſons: of i men 
May viſit thine abode? 
He that has hands from miſchief clean, 


Whoſe heart! 18 right wir ee 1 | 


3 This is the man may riſe and take 
Fhe bleſſings of his grace: 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek. 
The Gop of Jacob's face. . 


4 Now let our ſoul's immortal powers, 


To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The king of glory's near. 


5 The king of glory! Who can tell 
The wonders of his might? 
He rules the nations; but to dwell- 

With ſaints is his Ms Ft 


=} Nr XXIV. L. M. 


;. THIS ſpacious earth is all the 1 
And men and worms, and beaſts and 


C - 


He rais'd the building on "_ FR 
And gave. it for their dwelling- place. 0 


2 But there's a brighter world on high, 


Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky, 
Who ſhall aſcend ches bleſt At 8 1 
And: dwell fo near his maker Goo Nt | 


He 


20 ö PSALMS. 


3 He that abhors and fears to fin, 3 
Whoſe heart is pure whoſe hands are 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs, 


4 Theſe are the men, the pious race 
That ſeek the Gop of Jacob's face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful ſight, 

And dwell i in un my | 


in XXV. 8. M. 


1 Were“ er the man be found, 
That fears t'offend his God, 
That loves the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
And trembles at the rod; T | 


2 The Lord ſhall make him n 
The ſecrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his covenant ſhew,. 


And all his love impart. 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtil}, 
With ſuch as to his covenant ſtand, 


And love to do his will. 


4 Their foul ſhall dwell at eaſe 
Before their maker's face, 
Their ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes, | 


In their cxreniIve grace. | | 
P$saLm. 


tel PSALMS. $4 
PSALM I. Firſt Part, 12 2 Me 


And my ſalvation too; 
Gop is my ſtrength; nor will 1 fear 
The moſt alarming . 


2 This privilege thy grace beſtows; 5 


_ I'm bleſt with an abode © 
- Among the churches. of thy ſaints, - 
The temples of my Go 


3 There ſhall T offer my requeſts, oY 
And ſee thy beauty ſtill; _ 
Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 7 

And there enquire thy will. 


4 When troubles riſe, and IP appear, 
There may his children hide; | 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
He makes my foul abide. 


| Now ſhall my head be lifted high 


Above rny fears around, 
And ſongs of joy and victory 
Within thy ape found. 


PSALM XXVII. : Son! Part. i C, . 


SOON as I heard my Father fay, f 
«Te children ſeek my grace”, © 
My heart reply'd without. delay, 


Tl jerk my Father's face.” 


1 
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2 Let not thy face be hid from me, | 
Nor frown my ſoul away; 5 

Gop of my life, I fly to thee, _ X 
In a diſtreſſing RR ne | 
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3 Should friends and kindred near =Y 4 
Leave me to want or de, [dear 84 
My Gop would make my life his care, 

And all my need ſupply. 


4 My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
_ Had not my ſoul believ d | 
To ſee thy grace provide relief, 5 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. . ” 


5 Wait on the Lord ye trembling faints, 1 
And keep your courage up; | f 

He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints | 
And far exceed your hope. 45 ö 


PsaLM XXIX. L. M. 


IE to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, 

Give to the Lord renown and power, 
Aſcribe due honours to his name, 2M 
And his eternal- might adore. 


2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud i 
Over the ocean and the land ; »_ 
His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 


3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſts, hall and vind 


Lay the wide foreſt bare ogg, 4" 
| The 


2 * 6 
SE 
* Nu 


PSAL us. 23 


The fearful hart and likes hind, 
Leap at the terror of the ſound, 


4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 


And lo, the ſtately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the . 
The valleys roar, the deſarts quake. 


s The Lord fits ſovereign on the flood, 
The thunderer reigns for ever king; 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
Where we his awful ' glories fing. 


6 In gentler language there the Lord 
The counſels of his grace imparts: 2 


Amidft the raging ſtorm his word 
* Pere and courage to our r hearts, 


Part XXX. 3 M. 


2 1 Win extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy command diſeaſes fly; 
Who but a God can ſpeak, pH ſive 

From the dark borders of the grave? 


2 Sing to the — ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how large his goodneſs is; .- © 
Let all your powers rejoice, and bleſs, 
While you record his holinefſs. 


1 His anger but a moment ſtays; 75 
His love is life and length of days: 
Tho' grief and tears a night employ, 
The 3 ſtar reſtores the joy. 


PSALM 
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ner 


PSALMS: UT 
Peu XxXXI. C. M. 3 


NTO thine. hand, O God of We 

My ſpirit I commit; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my foul from ke, 
And ſav'd me from the pit. 8 


2 The paſſions of my hope and frag. n 
Maintain'd a doubtful ſtrife, 
While ſorrow, pain, and ſin conſpir' d 
To take away my life. 8 


3 * My times are in thy band, 1 ery d, 5 
« Tho" 1 draw near the du: 1 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The Gop in whom I cruſt, 


4 0 make thy reconciled face, 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, 
And ſave me for thy mercy dae, 
For I'm gran tn . 1 


5 [Twas i in my ade; my V wirt ald, 
e muſt deſpair and die, N 
« T am cut off before thine eyes; 


But thou haſt heard my cry. ; Bs 


6 Thy poodbeſs how divinely free! 
How wondrous is thy grace, 


To thoſe that fear thy majeſty, 
And truſt thy . 1 
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V O love the Lan, al ye. en tid: 
To Heaven his fead;.. :--:- 


He'll bend his ear, tq pur en, 
And be your conſtant friend. 


Pat xXXXII. 2 . 


1 Oo Bleſſed ſouls are they ls 
Whoſe fins are 5 ern! 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 


2 They mourn their follies paſt, 
And keep their hearts wich gare; 
Their lips and lives without deceit. 

Shall prove their faith ſincere, 


3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 5 


I felt the feſt'ring wound, 
Till I confeſs d myyſins to thee, 
And ready pardan found. 


4 Let ſinners learn to pra, 
Let ſaints keep near the 3 5+ 

Our help in times of deep diſtreſs | 
Is found in Gop alone. | 


PSALM XXXIII. E: M. 


. 


EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Ladd, 


This work belongs to you : 


Sing of his name, his ways, his . BI 


How holy, juſt and true. 
2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs” 


Let Ie, and - prockims.. þ I £ 


A 
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His works of nature and of grace, 
Reveal his wond'rous name. 


3 His wildem and almighty word | 
| The heavenly arches ſpread ; 
And by the ſpirit of the Lord 
T 2 living hoſts were made. | 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow.” 1 87 N 
To their appointed deep; 3 

The flowing ſeas their limits doc, a 
And their own ſtation keep. 8 


5 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earch; 
With fear before him ſtand; _ 

He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 


6 His eye with infinite IS vas 
Does the whole word behold ; . 
He form'd us all of equal * 
And knows our feeble mould, 


| 7 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoi ce, 
| And bleſs us from thy throne;_ 


For we have made thy word our Choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone. | 


þ 2 XXXIII. As the 113th Palin, 
| E holy fouls, in Gop rejoice, | voice, 
Vour maker's praiſe becomes your 
Great is your theme, your ſongs be new; 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and rue! . 


2 } ultice 


S4 L M8. Sh 1 


2 J aftiens and truth he ever loves, 4 8 1E ; 8 
And the whole earth his goodneſs proves, 
His word the heavenly arches ſpread; _ 
How wide they apr. e, ge. booth | 
And by the ſpirit of his mou 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. AK 1 


„ 
3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 
Thoſe wat' ry treaſures know their _ * 
In the vaſt ſtorchouſe of the deep 
He ſpake, and gave all nature birth, 
And fires, and ſeas, and heaven, and earth 


His everlaſting orders. keep. 5 
4 Let mortals tremble, and adore cn . 

A Go of ſuch reſiſtleſs power, 4 
Nor dare indulge their feeble 1028 : pat 


Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, -- . 
And rules the world from age to age. 


Ps ATI XXXIV. . M. 


1 Long. I will bleſs thee all my days, 
| y praiſe ſhall dwell upon my 
«7 My coul mall glory in thy grace, tongue: 
While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong. 


2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt his name; | 
I ſought th' eternal God, and ge 
Has not expoſ 'd my hope to 2 1025 To 


- RY told him all my ſecret grief, 


My ſecret enden reach'd his ears; 
G. 2. | He 
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He gave my inward pains relief.” 
And calm'd the tumult of my fears. 


4 To him the-poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces greet heavenly- thine; 

A beam of mercy from the ſkies 

Fills them with light and joy divine. 


5 His holy angels pitch their tenz 
Around the men that ſerve the Lord ; 
O fear and love him, all his ſaints, © - 
Taſte of his grace, and truſt his word. : 


6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro? all the wood ; 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want ſupplies of real good. 


P3alm XXXIV. Fyſt Part.. C. NI. 


1 JEE bleſs the Lord from day to day ; Z 
How-good are all his ways ! . 
Ye humble ſouls that uſ'd to pray, 
Come, help.my lips to praiſe. $5 


2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſufferer cry'd,. 
Nor was his hope expoſ'd to ſhame, 
Nor was his ſuit deny'd. 


0 ſinners, come and taſte his love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 
T he ſweetneſs of his grace. 


PSATL Tz 
4 He bids his angels pitch bet tents 
Round where his children dwell; 


What ills his heavenly Care rev, n 
'No earthly tongue can 4 ER 


1 © $a; * 171 1 164 KW + 
5 0 love the, ord. ve ſaints. of his 
His eye regards the juſt 
. 15 N K 
How richly bleſt their, portion is 41 
Who make the Lord their truſt! 
#3 4%: wo l N 2 97185 ne E 
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Paare XXXIV. see 


1 Cone children, learn to 67515 the Lotd, 
And that your days be long, e 

Let not a falſe or ſpiteful word 3 

Be found upon your tongue. 


3 
* 
3 


2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love, E 
Purſue the works of peace; 3 
8⁰ ſhall the Lord your ways approve, 5 
And ſet your ſouls at caſe.” uk nn 


3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt,, . 
His ears attend their. cry ; | 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duft, 


The GoD of grace is nigh, 


4 What tho' the ſorrows. here they taſte- 
Are ſharp and tedious too, , | 
The Lord, who ſaves them all at laſt, 
18 their ſupporter now. 8 


0 


3 We ; : 8 0 5 , E - 8 « 
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8 , AL M .. 
by _ 
4 
: * 


+. PSALMS.” 


A xxXVI. M. 


j 16H i in the heavens, eternal Go 
1 Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines ; 
[| Thy — * mall break chr every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy . 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, - 
As mountains their foundations 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy bande; 


Thy 3 judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy Providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare, 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 
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bl: 4 4 My Gop ! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort 
'The ſons of Adam in diſtreſs [ſprings! 


Fly to the ſhadow of tiiy wings. 


# 


10 5 From the proviſions of thy houſe 
= We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt; 
1 There mercy like a river flows, 
In And brings ſalvation to our taſte. _ 


6 Life, like a fountain rich and free 

| Springs from the preſence of my Lord; 
= And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
1th The 1 85 promiſ d in thy word. 
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I r Juſtice, Lord, n ns” 


1 uns 
9 "thi one, + TY 6.74 . 5 7 
The mountains melt away 3 for 
1 Thy Judgments are a World 2 
A deep unfathom d ſea. 


8 


2 Above theſe Heavens e rout uf 0 
Thy mercies, Lor d, extend: 
Thy truth out- lives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. % 


3 Safety to man thy oodnęſs vid,” 
Nor overlooks the beat; 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wy 1 
Thy children chuſe to reſt. 


4 From thee, when nee run 
And mortal comforts die, Low. 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall flow. 
And raiſe our pleaſures _ r 


5 Tho' all created light decay, _ 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternaf day 
. ade can never nie. „„ 


- - 


1 FR 2 
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8 
* * 


I * 8 the ſteps of pious men | 
M Are order d by thy will; : 
Though - 
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wy hough they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupports hem bil. 


2 The Lord delights-to ſee their ways, + | 
Their virtue he approves tt 2 4 
HFe'll ne er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 


3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home; 5 


He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 


Of bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, i 


Nor fear hen tyrants frown; + 
Yeſhall confeſs their pride was vain 
When juſtice caſts them down. 


5 Then let me make the Lord my creſt, 
And practiſe all that's good; 

So Wall I dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 


6 Ito my Go my ways demmin Fe 
And "chenrfut wait his will ; {feet, 


4 * 4 


Thy hand, which 25 my dow * 


Shall my deſires 


7 Behold the man of eee 


His ſeveral ſteps attend; 
True pleaſure runs through all-hi ways, 
And n is _ _ 


2 7 
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4 


ban XXXIX. iſt part. C. Na. 8 
1 TEach me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou maker of my frame 


I would ſurvey life's narrow _ 
And learn how frail 1 am. 


2 A ſpan i is all that we can phos; 
An inch or. two of r 
Man is but vanity and duſt * 
In all . flower and prime, | 


3 See the vale race of tl move, 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain; 


55 They ra rage and ftrive, deſire and love, : 


But all the Noiſe i is van. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ow, 


Some Gy, for golden ore; 
They toil for litirs, they know not who, * 


And ſtrait are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh, or wait for ag £ 


From creatures, earth and duſt? - - 
They make our exper + Vain; 7 
And difappoint our truſt. 8 


5 Now 1 forbid my carnal hope, TR. 


My fond defires recall, 
I give my mortal intereft up, 
And make my Gop my all. 


Pan XXXIX. Second Part. C. M. 


1 GO. D of my life, look gently down, 


| * the * 1 feel; 
rivet 1 But 
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But I am. dumb before. thy throne © 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


2 Diſcafes are thy ſervants, Led, 
They come at thy command ; 

I'll not attempt a murmuring word, 
Againſt thy chaſt'nigg hand. 


3 Yet I may plead with humble cries, 
Remove thy ſharp rebukes 

My ftrength confumes, my ſpirit dies, 
Throꝰ thy repeated ſtrokes. 


4 Cruſh'd as a moth beneath thy hand 
We moulder to the duſt ; | 
Our feeble pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, 
And all our beauty's loſt. 


EY 


5 Fm but a ſojourner flow, 
As all my fathers were 

May I be well prepared to go, 
When I the ſummons hear. 


6 But if my life be ſpar d a while | 5 

Before my laſt remove, 

Thy praiſe ſhall be my bulindfs en, 
And wh geclare thy Tony 


4 * 7 


Pear. XL. 0. M. 


11 Waited dent 95 ide Lats,” 
He bow'd to hear my cry; _+ 
He ſaw me reſting on his word, 
And brought ſalvation nigh. | 


2 Firm 


PSALMS: 


2 Fum on a rock he made me ſtand, 

And taught my cheartal tongue 

To praiſe the one of his W 
In a new thankful ſong. 


3 Tun ſpread his works of 3 
The ſaints with joy all hear, 
And ſinners learn to make my So 5 


Their only hope and fear. 


4 How many are thy thoughts of love 1 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
we have not words, nor hours enough, 
Their numbers to repeet. 


5 When I'm afflicted, poor aud low, . 
And light and peace depart, * | 
My God beholds my heavy woe, 

And ears me on his yOu | 


Peau XIII. 1. N. wy 


pirit inks within E Lord, 
— I I will call thy name to mund, 

Ang times of paſt diſtreſs record, 
When 1 Have found my GoD was kind. 


2 I caſt myſelf before his feet, 

Ad ſaid, MV Gon, my ng 
Why doth thy love fo long forget 
20 The ſoul that groans beneaththy ſtroke? 


3 In chide my heart that ſinks ſo low, 
N mould _ ſoul indulge her grief? 
Y Hope 


* 
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ope in the ord, and praiſe him too ; * 1 
He is my reſt, my ſure relief. | 


4 Yet will the Lord command his * 

* When I addreſs his throne by day, 
Nor in the night his grate remove; os 
The night ſhall hear me fing a1 and pray. 


111 


5 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me ſtill, 
Thy Ta ſhall my beſt thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine heavenly hill, 

"I Go, my moſt . Joy. 


Paint xv. R 
1 GOD is the refuge of his Gin: f 
When 8 ſharp diſtreſs invade; 
Ere we can offer our com hints, 
Behold him preſent with his aid. 


2 Let mountains from their tat be burl'd 


Down to the deep; ànd buried there: 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 


Our faith ſhall never yield to tear. 


3 Loud may the trou bled od roar, 
In ſacred Peace our ſouls abide, 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore 
Trembles ànd dreads the ſwelling tide. 


4 4 here is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow 
1 the city of our G _ © 
love, ad joy ſtill gliding thro”, FT 
And wat'ring our divine ad 
| 5 That 


RL, 


3 
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at Meree date hide holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls: 
Sweet peace thy. promiſes afford. 
And give new ſtrength to fainting fouls.” 


6 Sion enjoys her monarch's “e, 
Secure againſt a threat ning hour 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on kis truth, and arm'd with pow:r © 


A FAR as. * name is 88 


The world declares thy praiſe; 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne ; 
Their ſongs of honour Fare. A 


2 With; joy let Judab Rand - 
- On "Sion s choſen hill, N 
N the wonders of chy hand, 


And EGU ſels of hy: en 12 


3 Let ſtrangers wall. around 
The city where we dwell, 


0 <= and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the: building wee; 18 


i The orders of thy houſes, © _ 
The worſhip of thy cougt, | 
The chearful ſongs, the folema vows, | 
And make a fair report. 1 


5 Hou decent and how wiſe ! 
H ow glorious: to behold 1 
D 


bos 
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| Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with Sold. 


6 The Gop we worſhip now 

Will guide us till we die, 

Will be our Go while here below, 
And ours above the ſky... 


* 


PSALM L. C.M. 


I THUS Caith the Lord, et The bien 

| Fields, | | 
cc And flocks and herds are mine, 

e O'er all the cattle of the hillss 

« I claim a right divine. 


2 J aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
« Nor bullocks burnt with'fire ; 

te To hope, and love, to pray and praiſe, 
5 Is all that I require. e 


« Call pon me when trouble 8 near, 
« My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 

« Then ſhall thy thankful lips dechare 
The bor our due to me, 


The man that offers humble praiſe; 

« He glorifies me beſt x | 
« And thoſe that tread my holy ways 

« Shall my TION taſte,” * 
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Psakis L. To the old proper tune. 


8 


1 TRE Gop of glory ſends his ſummons/- 
33 l [north ; 
Calls the fouth nations, and awakes the 
From eaft to weſt his ſow'reign orders 
ſpread, 7 eee 
Thro diſtant worlds and regions of the 


The trumpet ſounds ; ; bell rrembles 3 beavens 
WW I voices. 
Lift up your beads, ye ſaints, *wwith chearful- 


4 Heav- 9 earth, and hell draw near ; 
jet all things come 1 . 
c To hear my juſtice and the ſinner's dcom: 
<« But gather firſt my ſaints ; (the Judge 
_ commands) . 1 [ lands., 
Bring them, ye angels from their diſtant, 


When 2 n; Wake =_OT chearful 
paſſing [ vation. 
1 Bleu, Je Jaiuts, he « comes for your ſal. 


3 * Behold my covenant ſtands for*ever 
| good, 


7 Seal'd by th' eternal getigeel in blood, 


"me And ſign'd with all their names; the 
Greek, the Jon, [new., 


Kr That pat rhe anczent vip or the 


There s no diſtinftion Bere, j join all your voices, 
And raiſe your heads, ye Jaints, for heaven | 


D 2: .. 7 4 © Mew 


rejoi, ces. 


J 
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4 * | (faith the Lord) ye . | 
ſpread their thrones, [my ſons. 

« And near me. feat my favourites and 
Come, my redeein'd, poſſeſs the joys 
prepar'd 
ec Ere time began; tis your divine reward. 


In ben Cprii returns, wake every chearful A 
. paſſion, tion. 


And ſhout, ys ſaints, he comes for * aluge- 
PAUSE, 
[ a « ] arp the ſaviour, I th' almighty God, 


1 am the judge: ye heavens proclaim 


abroad 
My juſt eternal ſentence, and deelare 
„ Thoſe awful truths that Angers 985 
to hear. 


When 2 for appears, all nature „ foal ore 
2 im. 


File 1 tremble, ain 16 rejolce befor e 


6 © Not for the want of goats or bullocks 
ſlain ' [are vain 
« Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats 
«© Without. the flames of love: In vain 
the ſtore 5 before. 
« Of brutal offerings that were mine 


. Earth is the Lord's, all nature hall adore 
him; A 


While finners tremble Am rejoice before 
EPIPHO- 


3 PSALMS. 1 
EPIPHONEMA. | 


75 „Sinners 1 . repent, be wiſe;: 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe: 
Change your vain thoughts, your crook-. 

ed works amend, [ friend. 
Receive the ſaviour, make the judge your 


Then join the ſaints; ; wake every chearful 


paſhon, [ vation. 


Whek Chrift returns, he comes for your Jo 


# 


Pam II. 5 . £ 


1 SIE. pity, Lord;-O Lord, PREY, 
Let a repenting rebel live; 5 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 

May not a finner truſt in thee ? p 


2 My crimes are great but not ſurpaſs. 


The power and glory of thy grace: 
Great Go, thy nature hath no bound, 


So let thy pardoning love be Foun, 


30 waſh my ſoul from every fin, - 
And make my guilty conſcience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame my ſins confeſs 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 
4; am condema'dy but thou art clear. 


D 3 v 
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$ Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope Rill hovering round „ 
word, 
Would light on fore ſweet promiſe there, 
Some ſure ſupport againſt gefpzir 


PSALM ! $5 ©. M. | 


10 Gop of mercy hear my call, 
My loads of guilt remove, 
Break down this ſeparating wal! 
T hat bars me from thy love. 


2 Give me the preſence of thy grace, 
Then my rejoicing tongue 
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Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And 1 thy praiſe my ſong. 


3 No blood of goats, nor heifer Nain 
For fin could e' er atone ; 
The death of Cbrif ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 


4 A ſoul oppreſt with ſin's deſert, 
My Gop will ne'er deſpiſe; _ 

A humble groan, a broken heart 
Is our belt ſacrifice. 


PsaLM LV. S. M. 


1 THOUGH ſinners take their 3 
> And chuſe the road to death; 
Yet in the wor of my Gals 
[IM mk my x ally breath, 


* 


* 
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2 My thoughts addreſs his throne 
When morning brings the light; 
I ſeek his bleſſings every noon, 


And pay ny vous. att 1 


3 Thus I with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord, 
Il caſt my burdens on his an: 7 1 
And reſt upon his word. 


4 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain. „„ 
The children of his love;  * 

The ground on which their ſafety ſtands; 
No photo power can move. 


| PSALM LVII. L. M. 


1 Y Gov, in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love and grace un- 
known, 
Hide me beneath thy f preading wings 
Till the dark cloud 1 is overblown. 


2 Up to the heavens I ſend my cry, 
The Lord will my deſires perform; 
- He ſends his angel from the ſky, _ 


And ſaves me from the threatning ſtorm. 


3 Be thou exalted, O my Go. 
Above the heavens where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders ä 


4 My "RY is fix'd; my ſong ſhall raiſe 


Immortal honours to thy name; 
* Aale 
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e my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns; ” 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky; © KF © 
His truth to endleſs years remains. 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted, O my Gon, 
Above the heavens where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


< 
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1 MY ſpirit looks to Gap alone; 

My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits 
My ſoul on his falvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye faints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face : © 
When helpers fail, and fees * 
God is our all- ſuficient aid. 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 


The baſer ſort are vanity ; 
Laid in the ballance both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 


Nor ſet your heart on glittering duſt; 

Why will you graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 

And not believe what Gop has ſpoke? _ 
T: 55 8 Once 


P SAL MS. a 
5 Qed has is . voice kad s : | 


- Once and again my ears have heard, 
All power is his eternal due; 3, 
He muſt be fear d and truſted too 


6 For ſovereign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne : 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our. * reward. 


beau LXIII. 'S M. 


: FARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haſte 4 ſeek thy face 
My thirſty ſpirit faints away, 
Wichout thy chearing grace. 


2 So pilgrims on the ſcorching land 
Beneath a burnin "ng A 
Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
And they muſt drink or die- 


3 I've ſeen thy glory and thy pow'r 

Thro' all thy temple ſhine; © * 

My Gop repeat that heavenly hour, 
T hat viſion ſo divine, 


4 Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt 
Can pleaſe my ſoul fo. well, 
As when thy richer grace I taſte, 

And in thy preſence dwell. 


5 Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
Can my beſt paſſions move, 


Or 


/ 


5 My life itſelf without thy love 4 
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Or raiſe ſo high my chearful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. | | 


6 Thus till my laſt expiring day 
II bleſs my God and king; 
Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray. 

And tune my lips to ſing. 


Pan LXIII. 1 M. 


I 1 (GReat God, indulge my humble claim, | 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt; 
The glories that compoſe thy name 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Wich heart and eyes and lifted hands 


For thee I long, to thee I look, 2 
As travellers in thirſty landes 
Pant for the cooling ee 3 


3 With early feet I love t'appear 
Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy face, 
Oft have 1 ſeen thy glory there, 

And felt the power of fovereign grace. 


4 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taſte, 
N or all the joys our ſenſes know, 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 

Or raiſe my chearful paſſion ſo. 


* 


No taſte of pleaſure could afford; 
 *Twould but a tireſome burden 1 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lor 


wth 
5 0 
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6 Amidft the wakeful hours of night, 
When buſy cares afflit my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. | 


7 I'll Tife my hands, T'l raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe ; „ | 
This work ſhall] make my heart rejoice, 1 
And n the remnant of my days. 4 


Paz LXUIL. s. M. 


I Gai: permit my tongue. 5 ; 
M* This joy to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail! 


To taſte thy love divine, 


2 For life without thy love 
Do reliſh can afford; "= 
No joy can be compar rd with this, 9 
| To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


3 To thee I Il lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee "while I live; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt 


Such food or picaſure give, 


4 In wakeful hours at night, 
I call my Gov to mind; 
1 think how wiſe thy counſels * 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Sing thou haſt been my help,. 
Rs thee my ſpirit flies, 


43 4 PSALM S. 
1 And on thy watchful providence ” 4 
| My chearful hope relies. —_—_ 


6 The ſhadow of thy wings 
My foul in ſafety keeps: 
I follow where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps, 


 Psﬆarm LXV. L. M. 


1 AT God's command the morning- ray 
Smiles in the Laſt and leads the day, 


| He guides the ſun's declining wheels 

1 Over the tops of Weftern hills. 
= 2 Seaſons and times obey his voice 
= The evening and the morn rejoice 
=_ To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhowers, 
= Laden with fruit and dreſt in flowers. 
1 3 Tis from his watry ſtores on high, 

L He gives the thirſty ground ſupply ; 

1 He walks upon the clouds and thence 

Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 


4 The deſart grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The valleys ſhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys. 


5 The paſtures ſmile in green array, 

= There lambs and larger cattle play; 
18 The larger cattle and the lamb, 

Fach in his language ſpeaks thy name. 
1 6 Thy 


PSALMS. 49 


| 6 by works pronounce 3 power divine; 5 


O'er every field thy glortes ſhine ; 
Thro' every month thy gifts appear; 
Great Gov, thy goodnelec crowns the 8 


PSsALM LXV. Firſt Part. | CM 


1 71 S by thy ſtrength the mountains 
Gop of eternal power; ; (bod, 
The ſea grows calm at thy command, 
The tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy morning light and evening Wade 
Succeſſive comforts bring: 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the ſpring. 


3 Seaſons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heaven, earth, and arr are thine; 

When clouds diſtil i in fruitful ou: rs; 
The author 1s divine: 


4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky, 
Borne by the winds around, 

. Whoſe wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the ground. 


5 The thirſty 0 10 drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with bleſſings ſtill, 


E hy goodneſs crowns the year. . 
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Psatm LXV. Second Part, C. M. 


OOD is the Lord, the heavenly king, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
. Viſits the paſtures every ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on _ 
Pour out at thy command 
Their wat ry bleſſings from che ky, >. 
To cheer the thirſty lang. 


3+ The ſoften'd ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to ſpring: 
The valleys rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor labourers ſing. 


4 The little hills on ev'ry ſlide 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs:: 
The meadows dreſs d in all their pride 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. - 


£ The barren clods refreſh'd with rain 
Promiſe a joyſul crop; ; 
The parching grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. | 


6 Thevarious months thy goodheſscrowns ; 
- How bountequs are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the „ 
And ſhepherds ſhout. thy n 
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181 HI INE, 7 Ore Gov, on \ Britain ſine 
With heams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal chy power through all or coaſts, 

And ſhew thy ſmiling fact. 


1 : Amidſt this iſle exalted big 
Do thou our glory ſtand, 
And like a wall of guardian are 
Surround our native land.] : 


3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And diſtant nations know did love 
Fheie ſaviour and their Goo? 


—— —g!:ſ—mẽ — — = - ” 


4 Sigg to the Tao” ye e Giant pee” 

Sing loud with ſolemn voice 

= While Britiſh tongues exalt his praiſe, 

A And Britiſh hearts rejoice, 

= 2 He the great Lord, the ſovereign judge, 
That ſits enthron'd above, 


Wiſely commands the worlds he ** 
In juſtice and in love. | 


6 Earth ſhall obey her maker”: $ willy. 
And yield a full increaſe; _ 
Our God will crown this bappy its, © 
With fruitfulncſs and peace. 


PSALM 


tt 
r 


wt Ah 2 Se e. 
” OE F 


* PSALMS. 


+ Psarm LXVIII als M. 


a. WE bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the en. 
Who fills our hearts with joy and 


food; 


Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, * 


And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


2 He ſends the ſun his circuit „ 
To chear the fruits, to warm the ground; 


He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 


Refreſn the thirſty earth again. | 


3 'Tis to his care we owe our. breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death; 
Safety and health to Gop belong; + 
He bets the weak and guards the ſtrong. 


4 His ron TuT and” his ſaints ſhall"raife, © | 
From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas; 
And bring them to 115 courts above, 


There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial oe. 


PsaTN LXIX. C. M. 
ATHER, I ſing thy woke) rous grace, 


1 bleſs my Saviour” s name, 


He brought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the finners ſhame. 


2 His deep diſtreſs has raiſ'd vs. bigh, | 
His duty and his zeal 
Fulfill'd the Jaw which Sr ene 
And finiſh'd all — will. 54 5 
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3 ; His Aviv groans, ren living ſongs;. 

Shall better pleaſe my Goo © 
'" Than harp or Le ſolemn ſound, 
1 Than goats or bullocks blood. 


4 This ſhall his humble followers "WP 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; 
They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. b 


4 Let heaven and all that dwell on high 
To God their voices raiſe, - 
While lands and ſeas affiſt the ſæy, 
And) join advance the praiſe. | 


Ps ALI IXxI. Firſt Part. C. N. | 


X-- Gon. my everlaſting hope, 
I live upon thy truth; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up., 
And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. | 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow Ag 
Wich all theſe limbs of mine; 
And from my mother's: painful hour, 
0 been entirely thine. 


3 Still has my life new wonders ben 
Repeated every year; 
Behold my days that yet teinain, 
I rruft them to thy care. 


= 4 Caſt me not off when firengeh declines, 
When hoary hairs X ogg 


54 PSALMS. 
| And i me ler; thy glory ſhine, 
When-e'er thy ſervant dies. 


5 Then in the hiſtory of my age, 
When men review my days; 7 
| They'll read thy love in ev'ry: page, | 
In ev'ry line thy praiſe, | 


Ps xl LXXI. Second Part. C: w. 


1 MI. God, my everlaſting friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 

The numbers of thy grace ? 


2 Thou art my everlaſling truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore! © = 
And ſince I knew thy graces firſt. 
S ſpeak thy glories more. 


4 


3 My feet mall travel all the length 
Of. the celeſtial road, 
And march with courage in thy Crepe 
+ "To ſee my Father- Gon. 
4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 5 
The vict'ries of my king 
* ſoul redeem'd from ſin and hell; 
Shall thy falvation ling. 


5 Awaks, awake, my tuneful powers: 


»With this delightful ſorg * 
PII entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long, 

Ps AL N 
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8 PSALM: LXXH. ; 


GRest God, whoſe univerſal yay, . 
The known and unknown worlds 
obey, - . % 

Now give the Ningddr to bb ſon, - 

Extend his Power, f exalt his throne, 


2 "Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, | 
All heaven ſubmits to his commands; 
_ His Juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, * 
And ptide and rage prevail no more 


3 With power he vindicates the juſt, * 
And treads th'oppreſſor in the on 
His worſhip. and his fear ſhall laſt. 
Till hours, and years, and time be 


4 As rain on meadows, newly mown, SY 
* Ba ſhall he ſend his influence down; 
His grace on fainting ſouls 3 


Like heavenly dew on thirſty hills, 


5 The heathen lands that lie beneath” 
The ſhades of overſpreading death,” 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſarts bloſſom at the fight. 3 


The ſaints mall flouriſh in his da 2 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and 8 
Peace like a river from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet ee 
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7 Polka 


T OD, my ſupporter and m ho 2 | 
Gu My help for ever near, ny Ps , 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 

When link ing in deſpair. 3 


2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderneſs ; * is 
Thine hand conduct me near thy fear, 


To dwell before thy face.” 


Were-I in heaven without my Gon, 
Twould be no Joy to me; 
And whilſt this earth is my bade 
long for none but thee. — 


ebe of Ie wire 8 
And fleſh and * ſhould 3 — 7 


Gop is my ſoul's eternal rock, 
The ſtrength of ev ry ſaint. 


5 Behold, the ſinners that remove 
Far from thy preſence dim 
Not all the idol-gods they love _- 
Can ſave them when they cry. : 


6 But to draw near to thee, my Gov,. 


Shall be my ſweet employ ; 
My tongue ſhall ſound thy works abroad, 


Aud tell the world my 7 1 


W 
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| Poaune LAXVHI. C. NM. 


I LET children hear the 8 deeds, 
Which Gop perform'd of old; 
Which in our younger years we e P. 
And which our fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his glories known; 

His works of power and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down! | 
Through every riſing race. 


. Our, lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs, | 
That, generations yet unborn. 
May teach them to their.heirs. 


4 Thus ſhall they. learn... in Gan alone.... "Bs 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 

That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But Pran his commands. 


Pet LXXXIV. F rſt Part. 5 M. 


Ho pleaſant, how divides fair, 
O | Fed of hoſts, thy dwellings are ! 

When far from theſe my ſpirit faints 

To meet th* aſſemblies ot thy OT 


4s 4 


2 My fleſh would leſt i in thine abode; - 7 2 
My panting heart cries out for Go ; 
My God ! my King! ne'er let me be 


Abſent from heav” 17 Joys and thee. 
3 Bleſt 


£ F 
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3 Beſt are 1 ſaints wbo fit on high... * 
Around thy throne of majeſty; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine abave, 8 
And all their work is Praiſe ; and love. 


4 Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place» 

* Within the temple of thy grace 
There they behold thy gentler rays, - 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy . 


5 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 


God is their ſtrength; and thro” the 4 


They lean upon their helper Gop. 
6 Chearful they walk with - groving 
| Krength, 


Till all e in Heaven at e 


. » * 


Till all before thy face appear, 
And ou in nobler —— there. | 


7-2 Pax LXXXIV. Second Part. L N. 


+143 Great God, attend while Zion Gngs 


The joy that from * l 


ſprings; 
To ſpend one day with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thouſand days of mirth. 


2 Tho' I enjoy d the meaneſt place 
Within thy houſe, O N 
Nat tents of eaſe, nor thrones of power . 
Should W my _ to o leave thy door.* 


3 S. 


8 Fa i 
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3 Gov is'our-ſup; he makes our day. ry 
Gop is our ſhield, he guards our way. 
From all th' aſſaults of hell and ling 
Fr rom foes withour and foes within. 5 

4 Alf needful grace will Goo u e y 

And crown that grace with glory too: 
He gives us all things, and with-holds © 
No real good from opright ſouls. 


$ O Gov, our king, | whoſe „ Wy 
The glorious hoſts of heaven oben, 
And devils at thy preſence lee, 5 
ble e he man that W in . - 2 


1 foul, bes lovely i is the place | 

TO which thy Gop reſorts ! 

Ti is heaven to ſee his ſmiling face, | 
Tho' in his earthly courts. 


2 There the great r monarch of the ſkies 
His ſaving pow'r diſplays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quick ning reps. 


3 Whilſt Chriſt reveals his wondrous love, 

And ſheds abroad his grace, 

Our hearts with grateful paſſions n mo 

And pleafure fills the Place. 3 

4 There, mighty Gov, th 7 words c Tt ae - 
"The't ſecrets bf thy 5 why 
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And ſtill we ſeek thy mercy the! e. * 
And ſing thy praiſes ſtill. 


5 To fit one day beneath chine oye; 
| And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 

Employ'd in carnal joys. 


6 Lord, at thy threſhold I would wait 
While Jeſus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of ſtate, 
Or live in tents of ſin. 


7 Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundleſs ſea, _ - 
For one bleſt hour at thy right hand 
Id * . * e 


Psat.M LAXXIV. As the Woch. 


LOB D of the ee . 
How pleaſant and how fair 


The dwellings of thy love, 


Thy earthly temples are 
To thine abode 1 
, IE 77 
With warm deſires 

To ſee my Goo. | - 


2 The ſparrow for her young 
With . ſeeks a neſt, | 
And wandring ſwallows long 
To find their wonted reſt; 

4 My 


* 


rsauU⁰s. £ M0 
My ſpirit faints, . 
Wich „%% oy 1 
To riſe and dwell -—+ _ 

Among thy ſaints. | 5 


3 0 happy ſouls that _ 
Where God appoints ro hear! 
O happy men that pay —- 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 8 

They praiſe thee 17 50 8 
And happy they e 
That love the way | 
To. Zion 1 hill. 


I They y go From ſtrength to ſtrength, © 
Thro' this dark vale of - tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears: 
O glorious ſeat, 
When Gon our king 
Shall thither bring 
Qur win fer! - | 
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8 To ſp end one ſacred day | 
Where Gop and ſaints 250 Fe 
Affords diviner joy _- | 
Than thouſand days beſide. 

"Where Genrefans, 1 - 
I love 1 it more LES * „ 
To keep the door, „ 

Than ſhine in Courts. 
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62 PSALMS. 
6 Gop is our fun amd ſhield, 


Our light and our defence; ; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, | 
We draw our bleſſings thence; 3 

He ſhall beſtow | 

On Jacob's race 

Peculiar grace 

And glory too. 


7 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls : 
Thrice happy he, 2 
O Gor of Hoſts, | | 
- Whoſe ſpirit truſtse 
Alone in thee. 


of 


Pra LAXXVI. c. M. 


\ Mong the princes, earthly Gods, 
There's none hath power divine : 3 

Nor i is their nature, mighty Lord, 

Nor are their works like thine. 


2 The nations thou haſt made ſhall bring 

Their offerings round thy throne: 

For thou alone doſt wond'rous things, 
For thou art Goo alone. 5 


3 Lord, 1 would walk with holy feer 
Teach me thine heavenly ways, 


A nd 


rst a „ 


And my poor ſeatter'd thoughts unite” 8 
In Gop my father 8 praiſe. 


3 


4 Great is thy mercy, and my rongye 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my finking foul - 

Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


Pa LXXXVII. L. . 
OD 1a his earthly. temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praiſe; 


He likes the tents of. Jacob well, 
But ſtill i in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His mercy viſits. every houſe 
That pay their night and morning vows: 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 
Where churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


4 What glories were deſcrib'd of old? 
What wonders are of Zion told? _ 
Thou city of our GOD below, 


Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and greek and } jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew ; 

Angels and men ſhall join to ſing 

The hill where living waters ſpring. 


5 When Gop makes up * laſt account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
*Twill be an honour ro appear 
As one new born or nouriſh'd there! 


F 3 | PS ALM. 
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PSALM LAXXIX. Firft Part. C. M. 


1 MY never-cealing ſong ſhall ſhow 2? 
The mercies of the Lord; 
And make ſucceeding ages kpow 


| Þ | How fairhful i is his word. 5 
2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
1 Shall firm as heaven endure; 
lt And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
1 EY Ta een grace is wee... 
f 3 How long the race of David held 1 
The promi.*.l jewiſßh throne! ” : 


But there's a nobler covenant ſeal'd 
" "ko David's greater ſon. bl 


4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs, | 
. _ A-throne above the ſkies; 
The meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory we, 
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Will 5 Lord Gop: of hoſts, thy wondrous ways 
. Are ſung by ſaints above; 
1 Ad ſaints on earth their honours raiſe 
1 To thy unchanging Wye, „ 
4 Ps al M IXxxIx. Second Part, e. M. 


1 Wir. reverence e let the ds app e 
And bow before the Lord, 

His high commands with reycrence hear 
And wemble at h 8 word. | 


1 „ 


2 How 


es LS. 


2 Bes terible thy g YT EY P. 
. How bright thine armies thine! 
Where is the power that vies with thee? 
Or truth compar'd with thine? * 


33 The northern pole and ſouthern reft- 
On thy ſupporting hand; 
Darkneſs and day from Eaft to 1. 
Move round at thy command. + 


4 Thy words the raging wind conaroul, -, 

And rule the boiftrous deep; 

Thou mak'it the ſleeping billows roll. 
The rolling billows ſleep. 5 


6 Heaven, earth, and air, and ſea are thine, : 


And the dark world of hell ; 
How did'thine arm in judgment" ſhine . 
When Egypt durſt rebel!!! 


6 Juſtice and judgment are thy e 
Yet wond'rous is thy grace; 
While truth and mercy join'd in one 
Invite us near thy 085 


is 


P34 LXXXIX. +T bird Part c. . 


The goſpel's joyful ſound; | 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, i 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


2 Their; Joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up 
nc their Redeemer's name; 
F 3 | His 
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BEST are the Galea hear and know © ; 
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66 PSALMS. 


His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Sat dares condemn. 


3 The Lord our glory and defence 


Strength and ſalvation gives : 
Vrael, thy king for ever reigns, 
Thy Goo for ever lives. 


PsarM LXXXIX. As thee 1 3th Pſalm. 


I THINK, mighty og: on krebs man; 
How few his hours! no hort 115 
fpan! | 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 


Who can ſecure his vital breath = 


Againſt the bold demands of death _ 
With {kill to fly, or power to ſave? 


2 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy fon, 


And all his feed a heavenly crown? 

But fleſn and ſenſe indulge _ 

For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 


3 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 


Who gives his ſaints a long e 
For all their toil, reproach and pain; 

Let all below, and all above, 1 

Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, 
And each . their loud Amen. 
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PS KDNM s. &- 
peru XC, Firſt Part. C. M. 


UR Gov, our - belp ! in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt,” 
Ard our eternal home. 


\ To Under the ſhadow of the throne. 

7 Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure : 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


4 Before che hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, | 
From everlaſting thou art G + ' 
To endleſs years the ſame. b 


— 


4 Thy word commands our gem to uſt, 
| Return ye [ons of men: 
All nations roſe from carch at firſt, 
And turn to earth . 


= A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the riſing ſun. 


6 [The buſy tribes. of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 

Are carried downwards by thy flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


7 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, * 
Bears all its ſons away; 
They 


. 
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They fly, forgotten, as a dreams 
Dies at the opening day. 


8 Like flow' ry fields the nations ſtand 1 
Pleaſ d with the morning light; 
The flowers beneath the mower's Nad 
Lie withering ere tis night. 


1 = Our Gop, our help in ages. paſt, . 

= - Our hope for years to come, 
= Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
—_ - . And our eternal W 


1 Reh, 0 Go of Rt. return ; ; 

On earth we need thy grace 
To chear our Tpirits, while we mourn > | 
Our abſence from thy fares: 1 


4 


2 Let heaven ſveceed our painful years, 
Let fin and forrow ceaſe; —_ 
Andi in proportion to our 8 
5 So make our Joys encreaſe. 


. 


3 1 hy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, 

Ml.ake thy own works compleat, 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 

And own thy love was great. 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Lord; F 
"And the poor ſervice we have ne 
: * a divine reward. | 
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PSALMS. „ 
1 580 "Prat XC. vg; NM. | 4 
1 E what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame! 
0 ur life how poor a trifle tis, 
bo . That ſcarce deſerves the name! 3 


2 Alaſs, the brittle clay FFC 
That built our body firſt! „ 
And every month and every day 

1 mouldring back to duft. 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes May's | 
Juſt like a flood our haſty days 


Are ſweeping us wax. 


1 Well, if our days muſt fly, chk 

a We'll keep their end in fight, 

We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And ler them ſpeed their eee 


5 They'll waft us ſooner err 
This life's tempeſtuous a: 55 1 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful { ſhore 
of bleſt ener. 


L | SALM. XCI. 1 M. 


1 chat hath nad * refuge 8 2 

Shall find a moſt ſecure abode ; - 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade,  *' 7 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. : 


es 4 


7 * 83 


_ Ps q A LMS. 
2 Then will I ſay, © my God, thy power 


_« Shall be my fortreſs and my tow'r: 


6 I that am form'd of feeble duſt 
* Make thine almighty arm my truſt. 


Juſt as a hen protects her brood, 
From birds of prey that ſeek their blood, 
Under her feathers, fo the Lord 


Makes his own arm his people 8 guard. : 


If burning beams of noon con i pire 


To dart a peſtilential fire, 


God is their life, his wings are ſpread 


To ſhield them with a healchful Wade. 


But if the fire, or plague, or Word, 


Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 


To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt: 


Their very pains and deaths are bleft: 


The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From fins and ſorrows fet them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 


PSALM XCl. C. M. 
YE ſons of men, a feeble race, 


Expos'd to every ſnare, 
Come make the Lord your dwelling- 
And try, and truſt his care. place, 


2 He'll give his. angels charge to keep 


- 


Tour feet. in all their ways; 
To 


i 
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"To watch your pillow while you lep, 5 
5 And guard your happy days. 


c Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
ce I'll fave them {faith the Lord) 

0 I'll bear their Joyful ſouls above 
9 Deſtruction, and the ſword. 


4. © My grace ſhall anſwer when chey call 
© In trouble I'll be nigh : 

<< My 15 ſhall help them when they. 

all | 

ce And raiſe them when they die. 


ry Thoſe that on earth my name have 
« Pl honour them in heaven; [known, 

<< There my ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 
"7 And endleſs life by given.” 


** 


PsALM XCll. Firſt Part. Li M. 


"ns is the nk , my Gop, my king, 

To praiſe thy name, give thanks and 
ſing, 

To ſhew thy love by We 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day-of ſacred reſt, 


No mortal caies ſhall feize my breaſt, 
O may my heart in tune be found 
Like David's harp of ſolemn Wundt: 


3 My heart ſhall triumph i in my Lord, 


' And bleſs his e and bleſs his word: 
* — 


* 


F 


72 PSALMS. 


Thy works of grace, how. bright they | 3 


ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine! 


4 But I hall ſharea glorious Ss + 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And f eſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 

Like holy ol to cheer my head. 


$ Sin (my worſt enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 
My inward foes ſhall all be lain, 


Nor Satan break my peace again. 


6 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below; 
And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet mer: 
In chat eternal world of ; 7 Prey th 


= PSALM ent. L. M. 


* 


1 


TEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light 


Girded with —_ and might: 
"The world created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. 


2 But ere this ſpacious world was made 
Or had its firſt foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages Sos + 
Thyſelf the ever - living Gon. 


3 Like floods the angry nations 18 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies ;. 


mo 8 


; * 
J ; 
* 


* 


PSALMS. 5 „ 


* floods that aim their rage ſo high; 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 


4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure; 1 
Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
And everlaſting holineſs i 
Becomes the dwelling of thy grace. N 


* 


Feten XCV. C. M. 


9 1 1 gING to the Lord Fehovab's name, | 


And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 
When his falvation is our theme, 


$4 


Exalted be our "VOICE, ed SER. 


2 With thanks approach his awful babe | 
And pſalms of honour fing; 
The Lord: s a Gon of baundiefs might, - 
The whole creation“ king. 


3 Let princes hear, let. angels know, 
Ho mean their natures ſeem, 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar d with him. . 


4 Earth eg itg caverns dark and deep, 6 
Lies in his pacious handz © 

He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to 1 9 0 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


5 come and wich hnble fouls n, 


Come, kneel before his face; 
N 5 O way 


A 


= _ 1 n 5 N 
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% s = 
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| 1 3 , = 4 5 . + 
E os | 5 ; . „„ 3 , . 
110 O may the creatures of his * 
11 Be * of his grace! Bans 
; It 6 Now is the time, he bends his eat: 
E LH And waits for your requeſt : m 
= 1: Come, left his awful voice declare, : 
FF 355 1 85 e. ſpall not. fee A 
: 119 mee i: 
| us | 8 
| [i 7 COME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
= =: And hymns of glory ſings s 
| =_ ' Jehovah. i is the ſovereign Gans © +" 
| q: The univerſal king. Ay C5 5 x 
| 2 Ke forn'd the deeps unknowns 
| 1 He gave the ſeas their bound; 
| = 'he wat'ry worlds are all his own, 
15 And all che ſolid ground. TAK” 
:B N | | 5 = 
| 3 Come, worſhip at his throne, Cy 
I Come, bow Coles the Lord; | 
Fit! e are his works, and not our own, | 
1 He form'd us by his word. : 
i 4 To-day attend his voice - 
r Nor dare provoke his rodd/ 
11 Come, like the people of his choice, | 
itt Aud on your gracious Gop. 
i 1 , 1 3 ; : 
Wii: „„ nar 333 FFC 
a | | 3 $a 4; FL*7 2 £5 TE? 2 * FFF. 1 ä 
1 5 g 0 PsALM © 


* 


« COME, tot our boite Jotir to n 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praife : 
God is a ſovereign king; rehearſe 
His hohours 1 in exalted verſe. ? 


2 Come; let our ſouls addreſs the CY 
Who fram'd our natures with his word: 
He is our ſhepherd, we the ſheep ; 

His mercy choſe,. his pn. keep. 


N Come, let us hear his voice 3 
The counſels of his love obey; 
Nor let our hardned hearts renew” 
The fins and plagues. that-[/rae! kite, 


+4 Seize the kind promiſe while i it Waits, 
And march to Zion's heavenly gates; 
Believe, and take rhe promis d reſt, | 
5 . and be bor ever _ £ 


- Panik cl. As the,; 11 A 


= ] EF all the earth dick voices raiſe - 
To ſing the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs Jabovab's name: 
His TW let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, © 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 


5 The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
= The wond' ring nations tend any word: 
G 2. | Ia 


— 


LM i, 2 


76 PSALMS. 
la B E Tehavah Cookin : 1 
Our worſhip hall nd more be pad 

Fo gods which mortal hands chars made, 


Our maker is our Gop alone. 


= i is He fram'd the globe, he built the "7 
= Bl He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
1 And reigns compleat in glory there: 
233 His beams are majeſty and light; 
3 322809 His beauties how divinely bright! 
"Wii! His temple how divinely fair! 


359 4 Come the great day, the glorious houg, _' Ge 
| | When earth ſhall fee! his Having power, 
"ot. And barbarous nations fear his name: 
| Then ſhall the race of men confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, © 
== a in his courts. his e ene, | 


37 — 4 ; 


eau xcvn. L NI. 


„ ee deere 


1 TR. Almighty reigns exalted high ' 

= - Oeer alf the earth, o'er all the 3 : 
Though clouds and darkneſs vale his feet 

His dwelling is the mercy ſeat. 


2 0 ye that love his holy name, 

3 Harte every work of fin and ſhame - . 
=— 55 He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
= Ts And from the ſnares of hell defends” ; 


4 e 
—— , ,, , , , , , 
9 * 


5 1 

Wil! 3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, f 
Tit! Are for the (aints in Ah Pun 3 
Bis! ; be ſe 


*2 


b. 
, 


3 


8 4 8 7575 
| Thoſe plorious ſeeds Thall ſpring and riſe- 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our exe. 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous and record 5 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; + - 
None but the ſoul chat feels his . 
Dan c 75 in his en 


Peas XCVII. c. N. 
I YE "Reds of whe Northern "i 


Rejoice, the ſaviour reigns : 5 
His werd like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to Plains. 2 5 


* 


2 His preſence Goks the proudeſt hills 4 
And makes the valleys rife; | 
The humble ſoul enjoys his tue, | 
The haughty ſinner dies. „ 


3 The heav'ns his rightful Power proclaim. 
The idol-gods around 
Fill their own. worſhippers with ame, 
And totter to the ground. 


4 Rejoicing angels at his birth _ 
Mace the xedeemer knoẽ n; 
Thus mall he come to judge che arte 

And angels guard his throne. - 


5 Hisfoes ſhall tremble at his age, FL 
And hills and feas retires 
His children take their unknown fight, 
And leave the world in fire, | 
„%% : 4 The 


3 8 


3 F 
\ 


, | ; 7 he feeds of joy and . 8 

11 For ſaints in darkneſs here, 

2: : _ Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown | 
11 And a rich barven bear. ; 

| | Freu XCVIII. Faſt Part. | c. de. | 
Fil I To our alciighty Gop, 

ih Ne honours be addreſt; 

Fil Eis great ſalvation ſhines — 

11 | And makes the nations bleſt. 

= 35 | ö 


— IS _ 2 He ſp ake the word to . firſt, 
= T0 His truth fulfils his grace; 

| Will The Gentiles make his name their tru?, 
; 2 And learn his righ teouſneſs. 


+ | Let the whole earth his love proclaim. 

With all her different tongues; : ® 
And ſpread the honours of his name 
In melody and ſongs. C 


* D N 
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8 xcvin. Second ws c. * 


OY to the world; : the Lord i is come „ 
Let earth receive het king: 7 
Let every heart prepare him oom, 
And heaven and nature ſing. | 
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1 e N . 5 8 was , * My 7 bay * " 
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2 Joy to the earth, the ſaviour reigns ; 3: 


White 


Let men their ſongs aper: 1 


P 8 A L * 8. 5 
| While fields and floods, dee bills and! , 


bet nth 8 plains, ; 
WW n Repeat the founding j joy. 


: * 


3 No more let fins and forrows grow, 
| Nor thorns infeſt the ground; | 
He comes te make his bleſſings flow © * 
: Far as the curſe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth md grace, 

And makes the nations prove. 

The glories of his righteoulneſs,. Boot: 
"ow wonders or his Pow 7 TT 


Pokiin XCIX.. = M. be: 


1 Exel the Land our ERR, Es 
"HY . worſhip at his feet N 
: His nature is all Rain, ul 
5 And mercy is his ſere. 
x 2 When J/rael was his church, 7 
2 When Aaron was his prieſt, | 
M When Maſes cry'd, when Samuel pray d. 
„„ He gave his people reſt. 
85 . 3 Oft he forgave their fins; FF 
Nor would deſtroy their race; —_ 
of And oft he made his judgments known 
| Whea they abus'd his grace. | 


4 Exalt the Lord our Gop, 55 
" Whoſe grace is ſtill the e ſame; 133 
. 45 Still 5 


o 
_ 


* — 


2 
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i Still he's a Gon of 0 

1 And Jealous for his name. 

5 Peau c. Firſt Part. „ 

l | i YE nations round the earth, rejoice 

4 Before the. Lord, your ſovereign king: 

1 Serve him witk chearful heart and voice, 

It | With all your tongues his. glory. ling. 

i 2 The Lord is Gop ; tis he alone 

1 Doth life and breath, and being give: 

| We are his work, and not our own; 

1 The ſheep that on his paſtures hve.. 
114 3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
14 With praiſes to his courts repair ; 

1 And make it your divine-employ  — 

| To pay your thanks and honours there.” 

if 4 The Lord is good, the Lord | is kind; 
— 11 Great is his grace, his mercy ſure: 
19 And the whole race of man/ſhall find 
| | His truth nr” age tO 8 endure. 

| | PsALM C. S0 bn Part. * M. 

1 ING to che Lord with joy ful voicez 
1 Let ev'ry land his name adore; . 
i] The Britiſp Iſles ſhall ſend the noiſe. 

A croſs the ocean to the ſhore. 1 
2 Nations attend before his throne =, 
With ſolemn __ with ſacred j 9 ED 
Know | 
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Know that the Lord is Soo alone; 5 
He can Creates anck he de n 


e e 


3 His ſoy reign power "without our aid 4th 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: + 
And when like wandring ſneep we ſtray d, 
He N us to his fold again, es 7 = 


Foo 3 
P* 5 ag 4 
* 5 


1 We are his people; we his ee 

©. W | Our ſouls, and all our mortal "FOR = 

What laſting honours ſhalt we rear, be | 
Almighty maker, to TT... ˙— 


5 We'll croud thy gates with thankful | 
e 
H igh as the heaven, our voices raiſe; 3 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding 1705 ; 


8 6 Wide as the world is thy command, 

% | Vaſt as eternity thy love; 

| Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, | 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 85 


* 


Peau CIII. Firſt Part, | L. M. 


I B. ES8, O my fouls the living RU "i 

Call home my thoughts that rove - 
3 . 2 5 „„ 
„ Let all the powers within me join-- "3 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. " [2 


2 Bleſs, O my. ſoul, the Gon of; grace; RW 4 


_ His fayours claim 2. hight F 
Ws 


„ — * . 1 * 
, * 3 . % 1 
1 : „ 1 


4 5 ; LES * g 55 
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8 


Why ſhould thewonders he hath wenn 
. Be Lot! in ſilence, and forgot? 


3 The vices of the mind he . 1 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems the foul from hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting life from chreatning graves. 


[þ Our youth decay'd his pow'r re pairs 3 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good., 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 


5 He fees th oppreſſor and th' oppreſt, 
And often gives the ſufferers reſt: 
But will his juſtice more diſplay 
In the laſt great rewarding day. 


6 [His power he ſhew'd by Meſes hands, 
And gave to Iſrael his commands; 
But ſent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his ſon. 


Let the whole earth his power confels, | 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Fez ſhall join 

In 1 work and Mergen. ſo ere 


l CIII. Second Part. L. M. 


3 Lord, how wondrous are his way 8 
How firm his truth! how Tp: his. 


race! 


ES - 


2 Not half ſo high his power bath f : 


4 Amidſt his wrath compalſion ſkines 4 


= ü 9 
* . : 
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"He takes his mercy. for his throne, 2-4 
And thence he makes his Ws known. 


The ſtarry 1 abqve our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our a 


Exceeds the higheſt hopes we ow 


2 Not half ſo far hath nature plac d 


The riſing morning from. the , 2 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 


His ſtrokes are lighter than eur ſins: 
And while his 24. corrects his aint, 


His ear indulges, their complaints. . 


x The mighty God, the wiſe and nals 
Knows that our frame is feeble duſt; : 
And will no heavy loads impoſe 
Beyond the ſtrength. that he e 


6 He knows how ſdon our nature dies, : 


Blafted by every wind that flies 
Like graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 


As morning flowers that fade at noon. 


7 But his eternal love is ſure 
To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure:- 
From age to age hig truth ſhall. reign, 
Nor childrens * * in vain. 
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_ cm. Firſt Part s M. 


o . 1 * f 


Let all wi” me Join, N 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are 


To! Bleſs the Lord, my ſoul! 5 


A . . 75 7 = 
2 O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ; . 
Nor let his mercies lie „ 


| Forgotten | in unthankfuln ess 
And without praiſes die- 


| 3 'Tis he forgives thy ins 

| *Tis he relieves thy pain, Es es 
| "Tis he-that heals thy ſicknefſes, ' 1 
* . And makes thee young again. 
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4 He crowns thy life with A 
When ranſom'd from the grave; © 
He that redeem'd my foul from hell, 
Hath ſovereign power to ſave. 


5 He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the ſufferers reſt; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. 


6 His wondrous works and . 
He made by Maſes knownz © 
Bur fent the world his truth d graee, 
By his beloved n. 
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Peau cur. | Second! » 


1 MY foul, repeat his ke | + = 
Whoſe mercies are ſo N p* 

Whoſe an ger 18 ſo flow to OI = . * AF 
725 a = abate. 5 1 8 = 


2 Gop will not always' chide'; D 
And when his ſtrokes are "thy ky = LE | ll 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes,” - , 

And lighter than ur guilt. LI i 


3 High as the heavens are raid” 
Above the ground we tread, „„ 
So far the riches of his ence [> fn 
Our higheſt thoughts excced. 0 e 


4 His power ſubdues our fins, + S 
And his forgiving %%% 
Far as the. Eaft is from the MH 
Doth all our guilt remosme. | 
5 The pity of the Loce "= 
To thoſe that fear his Name, Es \ "ol 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel; '  \. 
He knows our feeble frame. "0:24 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath ; 

His anger like a riſing wind 
Can ſend us ſwift to death, | 


7 Our days are as the graſs, N 2 | 
Or * We morning flower: Ss > 
H | 
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8 But thy rn. Ln 
To endleſs years endures 

And children's children'ever find 
Thy words oſ promiſe ſure. | 


Par CH. Third Part. 8. M, 


I ; PHE Lord, the Arhiva king, 
Hath fix'd his throne on high: 

O er all the heavenly world he rules, 
And all beneath the. ſky. _ 


2 Ye angels, great in might, - 
And ſwift to do his will, 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ye hear, 
Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfil. 


3 Let thebright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their king, 

And guard his churches. w en u they Pray, 
Join in the praiſe they ſing 


2 


4 While all his wondrous works 
Thro' his vaſt kingdom thew 

Their maker's glory, thou, my ſoul, . 
Shalt ſing his graces too. 


* 


| Pain, cav.. is "= M. 4. 


1 1 are thy * Almiahry I Lord, 
„ dane reſts upon thy Nd. 
n 
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And the whole race ofcreatures fands,r 
Waiting their po tion from thy hands. 


Fay 2 While each receives his different food, 

EL: Their chearful looks pronounce it good 
Eagles and bears, and whales and wurms 
Rejoice and praiſe in different forms. 


IZ But when thy face is hid they mourns, 
* And dying to their duſt return 
Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign; 
Life, breath and ſpirit, all 1 is thine. 


1 


4 Yet thou canſt breathe. on duſt again, 

i fill the world with beaſts and men „ 
A word of thy creating breath,  . . 3 
- Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 2 


„ 5 His works, the wonders of his might. 
| Are honour'd with his own delight : 
How awful are bis glorious ways! 


The Lord | 1s dreadl ul i in his praile. | | : 


6 The earth ſtands.trembling at thy ſtroke. 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke z., 
Yet humble ſouls. may ſee thy face, = 
And tell their wants to ſovereign 3 


7 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make my meditations ſweet;  * 
Thy praiſes ſhall my breath employ, 
„ RE * in endleſs} ”_ | 
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2 GR thanks to Gob: He reigns 5 So 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is 


His mercy ages paſt have known [love, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 


2 Fer the Keil of the Lord 


The wonders. of his grace record ; 
' {fratl the nation whom he choſe, | 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes. 


3 In their dittreſs to God they cry'd, 

2 was their ſaviour and-their guide; ; 
He led their march far wandring round ; 
"Twas the right path to Canaan's ground 


4 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps leſt: we ſtray, 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the enen land. 


O let the ſaints. with joy record _ 

The truth and goodneſs of the Lord ! 

How great his works! how kind his 
ways! 1 

Let mY tongue pronounce his praie. 
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Palm cxl. Firft Part. Na 4. 
Sre of Anne priſe b belong ' 


To my E Gop ; "I "= 
* 


1 
WP 


ove. 


le 15 
Ove, 


He has my in and he my tongue, 


To ſpread his name broad. 
= - How | great " works his hand bas 
5 wrought! 5 * 
Ho glorious in our 6 alt! . EN 


And: men in every age vey Nn f 
His wonders with delight. 


+ How: moſt . is nature's. frame! F., 
How wile th' eternal mind 


His counſels. never change the 0 
That his firſt thoughts deſign d. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons,.. 
. _ He fix'd his cov'nant fore: _ 
"The orders that his hps pronounees 
Io endleſs years endure. 


5. Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 
Thy heavenly ſkill proclaim: 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


6 To fear thy power, to truſt thy grace. 
Is our divineſt ſkill ; 


And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That belt obeys thy will. 


C. M. 
* 


a 3s; We 3h works, of 
Demand our node * bog + 


Pari CXl. Second 
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Let his afſemb/ed ſaints une. 4 
Their harmony of tongue -. 


2 A is the mercy of the Lord, * 
He gives his children food; 


"And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 


3 Hi is ſon, the great redeemer, came 
To ſeal his covenant fure: - 
Holy and reverend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


4 They that would grow Ariel wiſe 
Muſt with his fear begin; 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge: lies 


In hating every fin. 
PSALM CXIL, L. M. 


1 happy man who fears the Lord 
Loves his commands and cruſts his 
word; | | 
Honour aad peace his days atknd; 
And bleflings to his leed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion. dwells upon his mind; 
To works of merey ſtill inclin'd : 

He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
He gives them, not to be repaid : 


3 When times grow dark, and tidings > 


ſpread 
That fill his oclihbbiin feud" with 


_ dread, 


His heart is an JOY the fear. 
- For God with all his pow T is Ee 


His ſotlwell i'd upon the Lord 

Draws heavenly courage from his N -: 
Amidſt the darkneſs light hall rife,” * 7 | 
0 chear his heart and bleſs Dy 85 3 | 


* 
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4 


Pam Xxcll. 45 N. 
HAP is ab that fears oe Lord, 


And follows his commands, 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
5 gives with liberal hands. 


2 As pity dwells within his breaſt 
Fo all the ſons of need; 

S0 Gop ſhall anſwer his requeſt 
With bleſſings on his ſeed. 


3 No evil tidings ſhall ſurprize. wo : 
His well-eſtabliſhed mind ; PE 

His ſoul to God, his refuge flies, | — 
And leaves his fears behind. 


4 In times of general diſtreſs 
Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And give him peace divine. 


5 Eis works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord; 

Honour on earth and joy aboye 
Shall be his ſure reward. 
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Peau 
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Peau cxin. Proper Tube. wa 


: VE that delight to {che the Lot . 
The henours of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever blefs: © 
= Where-e'er-the circling ſun diſplays 
= His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, - 
Let ne and ſeas his power confeſs. 


2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds ;/ _ 
The heavens are far below his height: 

Let no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal Gop compare, 
= _- Amnn'd with his uncreated might, 


Je bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hoſts of angels do, 
And bends: his care to mortal things A 
His ſovereign hand exalts the poor, 
He rakes the needy from the door, 
And makes them W for col 


Peau Cx. © M. 0 


E ſervants of the and king, 
In every age his praiſes ſing; 

Wheree'er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſet, 

The nations ſhall his praiſe! e, 


2 Above the earth, beyond; the. ſky: 
«Stands his Wh throne of majelly ; 


HM { 5 N 
* . I 4 : 
o ==> F 


Nor time nor Hp ace. his power retains 
Nor bound his univerſal reign, _ 


3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels with their Gop compare ? $ 
His glories how divinely. 47 3 
Who dwells in uncreated gh. 


2 


4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to . * 
What ſaints above and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to — 
Ther mean affairs of men below. 


5 From duſt and bens ere tene TAY 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 


* 2 
a, * 


Gives them the honour of his ſon2s 


And fey them wot their en chrones. 


Peau cxvl. i, i. * | 


Wer ſhall I * to ay Go 
or all his kindneſs ſnown - r 
Myc ſhall viſit thine abode, 1 £ 
y ſongs addreſs thy i throne... 


2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houſe ' 
My offerings ſhall be paid; 


There ſhall my zeal perform- the vows | 


My foul in anguiſh made. 
3 How much i is mercy thy delight, K 


Thou ever- bleſſed Goo . 5 
How dear thy ſervants | in thy fi gh? 2 
How e is cheir blood 
R ; and How 
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4 How happy all thy ſervants are? 

How great thy grace to mne? 

My life which thou haſt made my Me 
Lord, I devote to thee. 54428 


5 Now! Shine, for ever e Th 
Nor ſhall my purpoſe move; 
Thy hand has loos'd my bongs of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 


6 Here in thy courts I leave my vo, 
And thy rich grace record; NS 
Witneſs 4 ſaints, Who "ow n 
" 1 ne the Lord. | 


7 > 
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Ps ALM CxviIL. C. N. 


I O All ye nations praiſe the 3 
Each with a different tongue, 
In every language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung. 


2 His mercy reigns thro” every land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad; _ 
For ever firm his truth ſhall ſtand ; 
Praiſe ye "a N Go. 


Paarl cxvll. L. M. 


I FROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Let the creator's praiſe ariſe : 
Let the redeemer's name be ſung 
The 3 land, by every rogue. 
1 e 
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2 E are thy mercies, "OY | 
Eternal truth attends th word; 5 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from bor e to 
„ 7 » 
Till ma Bl 0 and for d gf. | 


ore 2 


brain exvn. 2 4 M. 


2 Tur name, Almighty Lord, 

| Shall ſound: thro” diſtant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and ſure 5 word? 
Thy truth for ever ſtands. : 


2 Far be thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe endure, 5 
Till morning light and evening ſnade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 
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8 PSALM CXVII... c. . r 


T HIS is ths day the Lord hath ke 
He call the hours his own; a 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad; 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. - 


2 To- day he roſe and left.the dead; 
And Salan's empire fell 
Tor day the ſaints his og oY 
And all 15 wonders tell. ö 


3 Bleſtbethe 


nin 1 


„% r 


Who comes in Gab his 1 er” 8 nat 
To fave our ſinful race. 1 


4 4 Hoſanna in the higheſt grains 
The church on earth can raiſe; $54.4 
The higheſt heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall 1 him noir * 
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Poktar cxvIII. 8. OY 
74. yer | 7 $- 
1 GEE what a king Fa fi | 
The builders did dene 5 
But Gop hath built his church thereon, 
Though flighted by the Jews. 


2 The work, O Lord, is thine, N 
And wondrous in our eyes 
This day declares it all divine, 

This day did J eſus riſe. 


55 We hail the glorious day ; ; 3 
That our redeemer made; 1 
Let us rejoice, and ſing, ate pray, 


Ler all the church be glad. 
4 3 anna to the king 
Of David's royal blood; 125 
Bleſs him, ye ſaints: He comes to o bring. 
Salvation from your Gop.. 3 FOE, 


5 We bleſs thine holy word 
Which all this grace 5h * 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, K 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 
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8 5 PSALM cxIX, ritt Pare : 


1 Breſt are as undefll'd.i in ke; 


Whoſe ways are right and 2 3 
Who never from the law depart, 
And fly from ev Ty ſin. . 


- 


2 Bleſt are the men that keep thy . 
And practiſe thy commands; 
With their whole heart they ſeek the 
—_—_ I 
And ſerve. thee with their n X 


| 3 Great i is their peace. who love thy lay ; 3 
| How firm their ſouls abide ! 


Nor can a bold temptation wad}. 
Their ſteady feet alide. 3 


4 Tien ſhall my heart have inward j joy, 
And keep my face from ame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all ae name. 


* 


Pian cxix. Second Part. &. M. 


* 


1 Tov art my portion, 0 any "Too ; "© 


Soon as I know thy way, 


My heart makes haſte t oF thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 


2 I chuſe the path of W ceuch, 
And glory's in 8 . . 
Ra” Tek | Not 
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Not all the wakes of the earth. 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 5 


x The. teſtimonies of thy „ 

I ſer hefore my eyes 
Thence I derive my daily. ne 
And there my comfort lies. 


4. If. once I wander from the path, . 
T think upon my ways, 
Then turn my feet to thy . . 
And truſt thy pardoning * 


5 Now Lam thine, for ever thi ne, 
O fave thy ſervant, Lord; 
' Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- place; 
My hope is in thy . 


6 Thou haſt inclin'd this tidart of mine 


Thy ſtatutes to fulfil; . . | 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end 
0 1 perform thy * 


$ x 


New CXIX. 1 brd Part ; ; N.. 
x How Hall the young ſeeitre their 


. hearts, 3 
And guard their lives from Nay 
.Th TT the choiceſt rules imparts | 
"To keep the conſcience. clean. * 


ory 


4 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It TOY ſock light abroad, — 


8 155 The 


PSALMS: » . * : 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find. 
And raiſe their thoughts: to Gen. 


3 'Tis like the ſuns, a heavenly light, 
-- > Phat guides us all the day; 

Ano thro the dangers. of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


4 Thy precepts make me troly walks. 
hate the ſinner's road: 


* hate my own vain thoughts OY 
But love thy law, my y Bob: 525 5 


5 Thy word is everlaſting truth; 

Hou pure is every page! 

| That holy book ſhall guide our Tonk. 
* welt ORE our — 


Peu *. f 8 Part. 0. . 


1 Lonp, 1 eng ha judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt ;. 85 
Thence T an en 2 conſtant fight 8 
Wich ev'ry flatt ring luſt. | 


2 1 'hy precepts often Þ ſiievey 3 
1 keep thy law in ſight, —_ 
Theo all the buſineſs of the day, 

To form my actions right. 


3 My heart in midnight filence eries, 

How ſweet thy comforts be 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
A bring their thanks to thee. . 
N BS And 
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4 And * my ſpirit drinks her fill, 

At ſome good word of thine, - e 

Not mighty men that ſhare the = I 
Have Joys compar'd to mine. | | 


Pha CXIX. Fifth Part. c. M. 


1 LRD, I have. made thy word, my 

My laſting heritage; [choice 
There all my nobleſf powers rejoice, + 

My warmeſt thoughts engage. + 


2 I'll read the hiſtories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in fight, - 
While thro” the promiſes I rove, 8 
Witz ever freſh deligng r. 


92 "IMA broad land of wealth ben, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, ., 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory „ 


4 The beſt relief that mourners ; have, 
| It makes our ſorrows bleſt; __ 
Our faireſt hope beyond * N S 
And our eternal reſt. | 


Pali CXIX. Stach Part. C C. M. 


I 1 mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 


How good thy works WR! 7 
Open mine eyes to read thy Word, 
And ſee thy wonders there. 


5 * 


4 My heart v was „ fahion's * yon nd;, 
3 My ſervice is thy due, 
O 1 1 Terran: eee 


5 $inge Fn m a 8 here 3 * 
Let not thy path be hid, 
1 mark the road my feet ſhould Bs 
And be my conſtant guide. 


4 L ee my wandring ways, 
Thou heard'ſt my ſoul. complain; 
Grant me the teachings of thy M 

. I ſhall fray again. 3 


5 If Gop to me his ſtatutes ſhew,,' - 
: And heay'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 


His Jaw ſhall rule my — ; = 


6 This was my comfort: when, 1 bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the wore 
And fly 0 that relief. | 


K 


wa. CX. X. Sevemd Part c. *. 


J Tha the Lord Sd guide my ways 
8 keep his ſtatutes till l. 
that my Gop would grant me grace 
To know as do his wall. 0s 


** 3 O ſend 
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2 O ſend thy ſpirit down to write 8 
| Thy law upon ny heart! 4 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, I, 
Nor act the har's par: 


3 From vanity turn off my „. 
Let no corrupt deſign, we 4 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe £0 
Within this foul of mine. 


4 Order my footſteps by thy word, + 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin have no dominion Lord, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 


5 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray, ; 
My feet too often flip; 
Yet ſince I've not forgot thy way, | 


Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep, 


6 Make me to walk in thy commands ; 3 


'Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or e or bands. 
Offend are oy God. | 


Par cxix. Fight Part. A M. 


[ WITH my whole heart I've; ought | 


O let me never ſtray [thy face, 
From thy commands, O God of * 
Nor tread the ſinner's i 
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2 Thy word. F've hid within my heart, e's 
| To keep my conſcieace'clean, © | 
And be an everlaſting. guard, e 
From ev'ry riſing kin. e 


: 4 8. 
f dy 


3Tma companion of the n iT 
Who fear and love the Lord; 


My forrows riſe, my nature _ | "* 
When men tranſgreſs thy word, . 


4 My heart ith ſacred rev'rence hears LIN 

The threatnings 4 of thy word ; 1 
My fleſh' with holy trembling fears. 
The judgments of the Lord. 


1 My God, I long, I hope, I wait "'F 
For th ſalyanon Milt; © ĩðͤ 
While thy whole law is my delight, | 
Andi obey my wall. ö 5 


N. cxix. "Ninth Part. n 


I ORD 1 have found "tis good for me 
To bear my father's rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my. Gon. 


2 This is the comfort 1 enjoy 
When new diſtreſs begins 
1 read thy word; I run thy way, 
And hate my former ſins. _ 


| 3 Had not thy word been my Anbe 


„ earthly 3 Joys were fled, 
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My foul n with de Sigh, 
Had ſunk among the dead. 


4 I know thy judgments, Lord, are Woke, 
Tho' they may ſeem ſevere; _ 
The ſharpeſt ſufferings endure, - * i. 
Flow wy 04 thy faithful care. 


5 Before I knew thy chaſtening rod. 
My feet were apt to ſtray; 

But now | learn to keep thy word, 
* or wander from thy . 


PSALM \*p 5 + 4 Tenth Part. 0. M. 
I Mr n foul lies cleaving to the duſt; \ 


give me life divine, | 
From = der and ev'ry luſt 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


2 J need the influence of thy grace 
Io ſpeed me in the way, 
Leſt 1 ſhould Joiter in my ra” 
Or turn my feet aſtray. - 


3 When ſore afflictions preſs me down, - as 
I need thy quickning powers; 
Thy word that I have reſted on 
Shall help my heavieſt HOUrS, 


4 Are not thy mercies ſov'reign (lift 


And thou a faithful Gop | ? 9 
Wit thou not t me w ver a6 
= n heavenly ad 7 
5 Does 


1 LMS, "05, 


3 2 * 4 


Does not my. F 1 recepts WS: * 
2 And long to ſee thy fa f = 
And yet how flow my fpirits move 


Without enlivening grace ! e 1 & 


6 Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, L 

And neiet forget thy word, 

When 1 have felt its quickning power 
10 fray me near 8 Lan f : 5 


+ * 
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e CXIK. Laſt Part, 1 Nu. 

1 Father, Chlots thy aadtle iced e 

How kind was thy chaſtizing * 1 

That forc'd my eonſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand ring ſoul to Go 
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2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray * 
Ere I had felt thy ſcourges, om 
left my guide, and loſt my way 
But now l love and keep thy word. 


3 Tis good for me to wear the en 8 
For pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 5 
'Tis good to bear my father's dae, ; | 
That 1 might learn his ſtatutes well. 


4 The law that iſſues from thy 8 
Shall raiſe my chearful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the South, 
Or Weſtern. hills 'of golden „ 


7 af -» 


| 5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
. a form'd my ſoul within; 
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Teach me to TEAM iy i name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and ſin. 


6 Then all that love and fear the Lord . 
At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice; , -. 
For I have hoped in thy word, 

And made ny grace my only choſe. 
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Ir. to dis hills I lift! mine eyes, 1 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkies ; 

| "PTherice all her help my foul derives ; ; 

, Fhere my Almighty fefoge 1 5 


2 "He lives: the everlaſting 8 a 5 1 
That built the world, that ſpreac the” 
flood; 
The heav'ns, with all their hoſts he made 
And the dark regions of che dead. 


3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning ſmiles bleſs alt the day: 
He ſpreads the evening veil and keeps 
The filent hours, white free! ſleeps. 


4 Iiroet, a name divinely bleſt, 

riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy holy guardian” s wakeful eyes 
Admit no {lumber nor PNG s 4 
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| Pak cxxI. 


1 To Heaven I EN aide eyes, 15 
There all my hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the earth and Kies 

Is my perpetual aid. 


2 Their feet ſhall never flide to fall, 

Whom he deſigns to'keep; — 

His ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
His eyes can never icep. =, 


3 Hewill ſuſtain our weakeſt powers 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch our moſt unguarded hours. 

Again ſurpriſing b ETOP o 


4 Tirael rejoice, and reſt. ſecure, 2:81 
Thy keeper is che Lord; __ 
His wakeful eyes employ ws en 
For thine eternal guard. 


4 "Hs guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath 
Where thickeſt dangers come; 
Go, and return ſecure from death, 

| Tin om cole n GS. 
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beau cxxl. As the rat. 


1 Nad 1 life e eye 4 
From God is all my 15 
The Gov that built ht 8 
And earth and nature made: 


, | Go 
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| | 
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To which I fly ; 
His grace is nighgg 
In ev'ry hour. OW, 


2 My feet ſhall never ſlide, 

1 * fall in fatal ſnares, 
1 Since God my guard and guide 

14 Defends me from my fears. 
| T hoſe wakeful eyes. 
That never ſleep | 
Shall rael keep, 
When dangers riſe. 


Or ITY eee ee eee eee ee . 


3 No burning heats by day, ka 
Nor blaſts of evening air | 
Shall take my health away, 

If Gon be with me there: 
Thou art my ſun, | 
And thou my fthade, 
To guard my head 

By night or noon. 
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4 Haſt thou not giv 'n thy word 
*T o ſave my ſoul from death ? 
And I can truſt my Lord 

| To keep my mortal breath ; 
=. I'll go and come, 

| Nor fear to die, 

= Till from on high 3 
Thou call me home. 1 1 
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| | P SALM I. 109 | 
"Hack CXXUL. 1G, N. 23 9 
* 4 FP 
'T How did my 1 — 5 ie to hear 
My friends devoutly fay, i”. f 
„ Zion let us all appear, © 54 | 
. 00 keep ebe ſolemn day!” 26356 05 
2 l love her gates, [ love the KD a | 
The church adorn'd with grace 
Stands like a palace built for Gon” | 
To ſhew his milder face.” ** 4 
3 Up to lies courts with j joys unknown, : | 
ieh, — 2 - 
The fon of David holds his 88 = 
And fits in judgment there | 
4 Peace he within this ſacred place, ©, nl 
And joy a conſtant gueſt! _ — 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace | - 
Be her attendants veſts. =_ 
5 My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion Kill, . 1 
While life or breath remains; 1 
There mybeſt friends, my kindred dwell, 3 
There Gop my ſaviour reigns. WO 
PSALM cxxII. \ Proper Tune, | | 
f5 
o pleas d and bleſt was hs 
= To hear the Ae oy”. , = 
ES 18 ; Come . = 
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Come, let us ſeek our G OD do; ; 
Yes, with a chearful zeal 
We haſte to Zion's hill, 


And there our vows and honours pay. 


We 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, — 
Adorn'd with wondrous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round; | 
In thee our tribes appear. 4 = 
Io pray, and praiſe, and hear =: J 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 


15 


3 There David's greater ſon 
Has fix d his royal throne, | 

He ſits for grace and judgment there; 
He bids the ſaints be glad. 
He makes the ſinner ſad, d, 

And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 
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4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To bleſs the ſoul of every gueſt; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
1m And wiſhes thine increaſe, 
—_ <A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt! 


5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
& Peace to this ſacred bouſe! | 
For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious Gop 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, _ 
My foul ſhall ever love thee well. 
+ jo the 4th franza 7 the tune 25 double. 
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Pau cxxlv. I. M. 


1 TFAD not the Land, mn Ie far. 
H MET ak the Lord maintain'd bus 
| . | 
When men to make our lives a prey, 


Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide; 


2 The ſwelling tide had opt our breath, 
So fiercely Td the waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in death ; 
Proud waters had © erwhelm'd our foul, 


| 3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and fin ag. 
Wo juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke; 5 

BE flies the bird with chearful wing 
When once the fowler's ſnat e is broke. 


4 For ever bleſſed: be the Lord. 

Who broke the fowler's cruel ſnare, 5 
Who ſav'd us from the murd' ring ſword;. 
And made our lives and ſouls his Care. 


= 


4 Our help i is in Jebovab's name, 
Who form'd the ea ch, and built the 
„ 
He that upholds chat vondrous frame, 
Guards his on church wich watchful. 
eyes. 
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| 3 What tho the father's rod 5 
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PsaIl M CXXV. S. M. 


1 FIRM and unmov'd are they 
That reſt their ſouls on God; 


Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 


Or where the ark aboce. 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard - 
The city's ſacred ground. a” 

So Gor and his almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around. 


CY 


Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, 
Vet, leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, 


Its fury ſhall be broke. 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe 
Whoſe faith and pious fear, 
Whoſe hope and love, and every grace 
Frocleim their hearts fincefe. my 


Phan CxxV1. C. M. EET. 


1 Tun Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night; 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight. 


- 2 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 


Till the fair harveſt come, 
Ts They | 
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They ſhall confeſs their 3 are great, 
And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


7: Tho' ſeed lie buried long in duſt, 


It ſhan'r deceive their hope! 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 


For grace inſures the crop. 


= © Pratne CEXVIL LM 
r IF Gon ſucceed.not, all the od 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt, 


If Gop the city do not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep:- 


2 What tho” we riſe before-the ſun, 


And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat our bread,. 
To ſhun the poverty we dread; _ 


"4 'Tis all i in vain, till Gop hath biegt; 


He can make rich, yet give us reſt: 
Children and friends are bleſſings too; 


If God our fovereign make them ſo. 


1 1 the man to whom be ſends 


, Obedient children, faithful friends! * 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove 
When they are Caen with his love 4 
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PsaLy CXXX. . C. M. 


1 Wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, FE 
With ſtrong deſires | waitz _ 
My foul invited by thy word 4 
Stands watching at thy gate. 


2 Juſt as the guards that keep the night 

Long for the morning-ſkies, i © 
Watch the firſt beams of breaking light, 

. And meet them with their een” + 


* * 


3 So waits my ſoul to ſee t hy grace, . 
And more intent than they, 5 
Meets the firſt openings of thy face, 
And finds a brighter day. 


4 Then in the Lord, let Jrael truſt, 

5 I/rael ſeek bis rage +... be 

The Lord is good as well as juſt, | 
And plenteous is his grace, b = 


5s There's full redemption at TA throne 
For ſinners long enſlav'd ; | 
The great redeemer is his ſon: 
And 1/rael ſhall be ſav'd 


PSALM CXXX. L. M.“ 


©4A% 


FR 0 M deep diſtreſs and troubled 
thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries ;. 


If 
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A If has ſeverely Niue our Fe 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 


Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 


As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh for breaking day, 
So waits my ſoul before thy gate; 
When will my God his face diſplay ? - 


4 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain: 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


Ge is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of his ſon : 

He turns our feet from ſinful ways,  - 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


=, 


PSALM cxxxI. C. M. 


1 15 there „ in my heart? 
Search, gracious Gop, and ſee; 
Or do Lact a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


"I charge my thoughts, be humble ſtill, 
And all my carriage mild, 
Content, my father, with thy will, 
_ Ang quiet as a child, 


%# 


3 Thy 


# * * 1 > 


3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward: 
Let ſaints in forrow lie reſign'd, 


And truſt a faithful Lord. 


Ps ALM CXXXII. L. M. 


1 WHERE ſhall we goto ſeek and find 
An habitation for our Gs, » 
A dwelling for th” eternal mind 
Amongſt the ſons of fleſh and blood? 


2 The Go of Jacob choſe the hill 

Of Zion for his ancient reſt; 

And Zion is his ewelling fiill, - 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 


3 Here I will fix my gracious throne, . 

And reign forever ſaith the Lord; 

Here ſhall my power and love be known, 
And bleflings ſhall attend my word. 
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4 Here will I meer the hungry poor, 
And fill their fouls with living bread; 
Sinners chat wait before my door 
W ith ſweet proviſions ſhall be fed. 


5 Girded with truth, and cloath'd with 
grace, © Fs 3 
My prieſts, my miniſters, ſhall ſhine ; 
Not Aaron, in his coſtly dreſs 
Made an appearance ſo divine. 
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6 The faints, unable to contain 

Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and fing ; 
The ſon of David here ſhall reign, 

And Zion triumph in her king. 


Prat cxxxii. C. M. 
HE Lord in Zion plac'd * name, 


His ark was ſettled there; 
To Zion the whole nation came, 


To bg conn. thrice a year. 


2 But we have no ſuch lengths. to 80, 
Nor wander far abroad; ä 
Where-e'er thy ſaints aſſemble now 
There is a houſe for Goo. 


2 Ariſe, O king of grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy reſt, | 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes 

Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


4 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy ſpirit and thy word ; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


5 Here, mighty Gon, accept our vows 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 

Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


6 Here let the ſon of David. reign, 
Let God s anointed ſhine, 


Juſtice 


* 


PSALMS. 116 


Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow'r divine. 


7 Here let him hold a laſting throne, 


And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And- love ſubdue his foes. | 


Par. | CXXX1I, & M. 
I DL whit an entertaining ſight 


Are brethren that agree, 


| Brethren, whoſe chearful hearts unite 
In bands of pietyt ii 


2 hm ſtreams of love from Chriſt 5 
rin 
Die (pring to every Ke, - > + 
And heavenly DG with balmy wing 
Shades as bedews the 3 : 


3 'Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 
That fall on $ien's hill, 
Where Gop es mildeſt glory ſhows, 
And makes his grace diltil. 


Pau. CXXXIII. S. M. 


x BLeſt are the ſons of peace, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind defigns to ſerve and pleaſe. 
Through all their actions run. 


5 b 
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2 Bleſt is * pious . 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet, 6 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows 
Make their communion ſweet. 6 2 


3 Thus on the heavenly hills 8 = 
The ſaints are bleſf above, . 

Where joy like morning dew diſtils, — 
And all the air is s love. 3 
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I How pleaſant⸗ tis to ſee 1 
Kindred and friends agree, _ 1 

Each in their proper ſtation move, 25 | 
And each fulfil their part : "2 | 
Wich ſympathizing heart, CY» 
In all the cares of life and lovel  , 


2 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rad. . 4 © 

Thar water alt the plain, 4 
Deſcending from the neighbouring hills; + 

Such ſtreams of pleaſure roll! - nk 

Thro' every friendly foul, _ _— 

| Wherg love like heavenly dew diſtils, 
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Pra CXXXIV. C N. 
I YE chat obey th FE WA king, TT 1 


Attend his holy place; _ 
Bow to the glories of his power, = 


- And Hot his n grace. 
n — as 


— 
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2 Lift up your hands by morning-light, 
And ſend your ſouls on high ; 
Raiſe: your admiring thoughts oy night 


Above che ſtarty ſky. 6’ 


The Gop 'ﬆ Z:0m cheers our ears 


With rays of quickning grace; 
The. Gop that ſpreads the Menz 


5 ; abroad, 2 F 
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Pear CXXXV, 1 NI. 


3 


I PRaiſe y ye the Lord, _ his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait, 
Ye ſaints, that to his houſe belong, 


D. ; 


Or ſtand. attending at his gate. 3 
2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good; 


To praiſe his name is ſweet em ploy: 
Tirael, he choſe of old, and ill 


His church i is his peculiar Joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints; 
| He treats his ſervants as his friends; 
4 And when he hears their fore com- 


5 plaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends. 


4 Thro' every age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks the oppreſſor s rod 
He gives his ſuffering ſervants reſt, 


* will be known 7 b' Almighty GOD. 
, 5 Bleſs 


wt p 
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p Bleſs: yethe Lord, -who taſte * love, 


People and, prielts exalt his name: 
Amongft his ſaints he ever Nele 
His church is his c 
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Wi cxxxv. C. M. 


Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe, 


* 


Yout pious. pleaſure, while 0 dus. 


Inereaſing with the praiſe. 


* 
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2 He ” 
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A Wake, ye- ſaints: to praiſe your king 


2 Great i is the Lowls and- works . 


* 


Are his divine employ: 


But ſtill his ſaints are near his- throne, 


His treaſure and his joy. 


0 3 Heaven, earth, and ſea SE his hand; : 


He bids the: vapours riſe; 


Lightning and ſtorm at his command 


Sweep thro” the ſounding ſkies, 


* 


4 All power that gods or kings have 
Ils found with him alone; [claim'd 
But heathen gods ſhould ne' er be nam'd 


Where our Jehovab's s known. : 


5 O Britain, know thy living Go, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
He makes thy churches his abodez 
And claims thine honours rhere. 


Psarm CXXXVI. As the sch. 
7 IVE thanks to Gop moſt hi 
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The ſovereign King of kingss, | 
And be his grace 8 5 
His power and grace 

Are ſtill the ſame; GE”) 
And let bis name . a” 
. Have endleſs rm. 


2 How mighty is his hand 
= | What wonders hath he done! 
= | He form'd the earth and ſeas, ---. 
= And ſpread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; © 
And ever ſure ky T 
Abides thy . 


2 N wiſdom fram'd the ſun - 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling ſtars 
To chear the darkſome night. 
His power and grace © 
_ Are flill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs prot iſe. 


4 He ſaw the nations ne 
All periſhing in ſin, x Ts 
And pity'd'the ſad ime” ** = 
The fallen world was in, © 

Thy mercy, Lora 
Shall fill endure; * 
„„, 
Abides . * Gr id c OG 


* 
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5 He ſent his only ſon 
To ſave us from our woe, = - 
From Satan, Sin and Death, 
And every hurtful foe. „ 
Hlis power and g „„ 
JJ 
Aud let bis name I BEL 
Haue endleſs grate, : „„ 


6 Give thanks aloud to G - + .-? 
To Gop the heavenly Kingg 
And let the ſpacious. earth 1 
His works and glories ling. : 

Thy mercy, Lord, : 5 
8 endure; t S 
And ever ſure E ot opts eubouees 

Abides * word.. 


Paal CXXXVI. L. N. 


[IVE to our Gop immortal prall * 5 

Mercy and truth are all his "WARS 3 
 Wanders of grace to GOD belong. 
Repeat bis mercies in Jour dong. 5 


2 Give to the Ed of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


T He built the earth, he ſpread the he 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on 8 
Wonders of grace to GOD belong, . Wy 


Da vis mercies in your ng. Wer 


>. © ' by * 8 2 * _— . 4 ; 
8 - E: EA 
£ *% EM 33 8 Sp a 2 os ed 

224 PSA LFNMES: 


4 He fills the ſun with morning lit 7 
He bids the moon direct the nig 4 23 
His mercies ever ball en dure 
ben ſans and moons ſhall ſhine nomore, 


£ The Jews he freed from Phargob's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to GOD 1 
Repeat his mercies in Jour ſong. 


6 He faw the Gentiles dead in fin in, . 
And ſelt his pity work within: 7 „ 
His mercies ever ſhall endur. 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 


7 He ſent his ſon with power "to fave 
From guilt and darkneſs, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to GOD belong, : 
Repeat bis mercies in your Jong. 


$8 Thro' this v vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly ſear : : 


His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


PSALM cxxXVIII. * M. 


7ITH all my powers of heart - and 

tongue a 
I' praiſe my maker in my ſong: 
Angels ſhall hear the notes | es: dal 
Approve rhe ſong, and join the praiſe. * 


2 Angels that make * church their, .care 


Shall witneſs my devotion there, FA | 
ile 


"RE. *. 
* E 2 Su 


While 5 Ws direct my eyes. is 
To thy fair temple. in the ſkies. ny 4 


31 ſing thy truth, and mercy, Lord; 
hs fin the wonders of thy word'; 
Not all thy works and names en, 
80 much thy power and glory how. . 


4 The. Gov of heav'n maintains his fates, 
Reſtrains the proud and rules the great, 
And from his throne deſcends to ſee. 5 
The ſons of humble poyerty. : 


5: Amidſt a thouſand ſnares ſtand 
- Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, . 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


6 Grace will compleat what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows, or from ſin s 
The work that wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal MI ne er forſakes. 6 
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roa. XxX. "Firſt Par. 15 Mz. 
ORD thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen-me-- 


© of Se views 
Thine eye commend. with Piercing; 
My riſing and my reſting hours, 
My heart and fleſh with all their powers: 8 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, : 
Are to my Gop diſtinctiy known; 
Hie knows the words 1 mean to ſpeax 
Ee ſrom . ning lips they break. 


L 3. Wichine 
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3 Within thy circling power 1 Gand 
On every fide I find thy hand? D 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, - 

I am ſurrounded ſtill with Gop. g 


4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and om! 
What large extent! what lofty et 
My foul, with all the powers I boaſt, 
Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 


5 If up to heaven I take my flight [lis he; 
*'Tis there thou dwell'ſt ho in 
Or dive to hell where darkneſs reigns, 
I'm ſtill within thy wide domaine. WE,” 


6 If mounted on a morning ray 
I fly beyond the weſtern Tea; N 
Thy folfter hand would firſt : arrive, 


*. 


And there arreſt thy fugitive. 3 


7 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy fight. 
Beneath the ſpreading veil f night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray 
Wou'd kindle darkneſs into day. 


8 0 may theſe thoughts polſeſs my. 'breaft® 
Where er I rove, where'er I reſt 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
_ Conſent to lin, for Gop is there. 


P$aLM CXXXIX., Second Part. x: M.. 


: ] ORD, ſearch. m ſoul, ev'r 

E y 

Tho my own heart rl me not, a 
Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, + 147 ; | 
1 n of thine r 

Doth 


— 


* 


— Thy all- ſurrounding ſight farveys. 11 


57 ee wlifchief lurk wübins 
Dol indulge. forme unknown ſin? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray | 
And oe me in NOOR perfect 1 . 5 5 Ae 


— 


+ 3d Firſt Part. Ex M 


N all my 7 concerns with hes: 
In vain my ſoul would try © - 
Te ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or. flee | 
The notice of thine . 


Pram 0 TX 


My riſing and my reſt, Ye hs 
My pudlie walks, my private ys, . 
And ſecrets of my breaſt, we 


4 My thoughts lie open to the Lak 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounee the word,, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


| * O wond'rous knowledge, deep and hight 


Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling-arms I lie, 
Beſet on every fide. 


| 


.£ 80 let thy grace ſurround me Rt 1 


And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from every ill, 
Secur d by ſovereign, love. i 


. 


| PSALM C XXXIX. Second Part. C. NI. 


1 I Hen I with pleaſing wonder Pig 15 
— And all” my frame ſurvey, 
910% Ta 


Lord, 'tis thy work ; 4 own thy hand 
Thus bo Ic my humble clay. 


— 


2 Thy hands my heart and reins poſſeſs d 

Where unborn nature grew; ; 
Thy wiſdom all my features rrac' . 

* all we members drew. 
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=_ Till the 4 SO ſcheme r thou 
= Was copy'd by thy art. 


1 4 Heav'n, earth and ſea, and fire and wind 
=. Shew me thy wond'rous ſkill; .-- 
= 7 But I review myſelf, and find 


my 


EE 4+  ,* Diviner wonders ſtill. _ 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe; _ 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 

The bleſſings of thy grace. . 
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Psarm CXXXIX. "Third Part. C. M. 


* 
- * my 


« Ord, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They ftrike me with ſurprize; 
1 Nor all the ſands that esc the ſhore 
4 Io equal numbers riſe. 8 


2 My fleſn with fear and be ſtands, 


I.! e product of thy ſkill. 
W e | And 


PSA S. 


Ad hourly bleſſin from thy hands! 
Thy choughts of love reveal. 
3 Theſe on my heart by night ; FRG Es 
How kind, how dear to me! 
O may the hour that ends my ſleep: 


Still find _ e with thee. 


FY. eee in clit vhs, oy 
Like morning incenſe inthine houſe, 


8 0 


"Ak let my nightly worſhip riſe 
Sweet as the evening ſacrifice. 2 


22 2 Watch o er my lips and guard them, Lord. 
From every raſh and heedleſs words 
Nor let my feet incline to tre 4 
The guilty path where ſinners lead, 


YL 


- 


3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, _ 


Kindly reprove my wand'ring way! 
Their gentle words, like ointment hed, 


Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 


4 When T behold them preſt with grief, 
I'll cry to heaven for their relie; 


And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


P$alm CXLIV. C. M. 8 i 
OR ever bleſſed be the Lord. 
My Saviour and my ſhield; 


He ſends his ſpirit with his word) 


_ J« o arm me * the field. 1 
UA 1 2 When 1 


- 


my tout” by cate” f 
Inſtructs me to the heavenly — 


And guards methro' the war. 
A friend and helper fo divine 
Does my weak courage raiſe ; _ 


He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the praiſe. 


Ran CAF. md 


* 


1 MI God, my king, thy various praiſe 
Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 


— Wo -. 


- 


2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee. 


* 


3 Thy truth and juſtice I'll proclaim; 5 
Thy bounty flows, an endlefs. ſtream ;: 
Thy mercy ſwift; thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. . 


$ - , 


4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine ;. 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine; 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The ſound and honour of thy name. 


5 


The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe. 
And unborn ages make my ſong 


The joy and labour of their. . 
eur 


5 Lec diſtant times and nations raiſe 


4 " * 
"> i 
* 8 2 
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1 But aha can ſpeak thy 3 Jeeds? ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways, 
Vaſt an immortal be thy n 


Pains CXLV. Firſt Part. C. TY 


1 Lore as 1 live In bleſs thy name, 
| My king, my Gop of love; . 
ws work and joy ſhall be the fame, 
In the bright world above. 


2 Great i is the Lord, his power unknown, 
And let his praiſe . 
I'll ſing the honours of thy ene 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


3 T hy grace ſhall dwell upon ray toitghe; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my ſacred ſong 
Shall | join their chearful voice. 


7 ny 


4 Fathers to. ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſouad thy praiſe. 


5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be known; 
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly Kare, . 
With public ſplendow thc | 


6 The world is manag'd by he b 
Thy ſaints are ra] d by love; © 


And 


$2 PSALMS. 


And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, -- 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


* * * 


1 GWEET ts the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My Gop, my heavenly king; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. _ 


2 Gop reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodneſs to the ſkies; 

Through the whole earth his bounty 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. [ſhines, 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food, WE . 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 

And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 

How ſlow thine anger moves! 

But ſoon he ſends his pardoning word 
To chear the ſouls he loves. 3 


5 Creatures with all their endleſs race 

Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 

But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


PSALM cxlv. Third Part. C. M. 


1 LFI every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, : 
1 Thou ſovereign Lord of all; | 


by And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 


= My lips ſhall dwell upon his priſe, 


BP: 8. i x N = 0 33 
T Thy; ſtrengthning bands uphold the _ 
And raiſe the poor that ball. [weak, > 2 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſp ric down, : 


Or virtue lies diſtreſs'd 42 
Rearath: ſome proud eee e 8 bonn, 


Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 


of 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring . 3 


And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 


Fis grace is ever nigh. 


5 His mercy never ſhall remove ah 
From men of heart ſincere; © 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble love 


Is join d with holy fear. r 


And ſpread his fame abroad; 
Let all — ſons of Adam raiſe 9 
The honours of their G,, 1 


þ OT CXLVI. 1. M. 8 


1 ye the Lord, my heart ſhall j join 
In work fo pleaſant, ſo divine; 
Now while the fleſh is mine abode, | 
And when ay foul enen Fan; | 
: U to Man mo Praiſe C 


a RY * "x I 
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2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleft | pow'rs, 


While immortality endures; _ 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 


While life, and thought, and being laſt. 
3 Why ſhould 1 make a man my :ruſt | 7 


Princes muſt die and turn to duſt ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and 
Wr, 


And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour. 


4 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On Yrael's Gop : he made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace, 
And grants the pril ner ſweet releaſe. 


6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. 


; 7 He loves his ſaints he knows them well, 
And faves their ſouls from death and 
Thy Gep, O Zion, ever reigns; hell: 
Praiſe him in everlaſting (trains. 


r ̃]⁰ 2 e Ae dns 


EP 
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Peau CXLVL As the 13th Pſalm. 


1 Tu. peel my maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in demh, f 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
„ immortality endures. : 


2 Why ſhould 1 make a man my truſt: ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Vain is the help of fleſh and blood ; 
| Their bteath. departs, their Pomp and 
pour, 
Aud thoughts all yoni in an hour; 
Nor can they make their promiſe 38 


4 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 


On ſſrnel's Gop : he made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; _ 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 

And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 The Lord hath eyes to g ve the blind: 
*T he Lord ſupports the foking mind; 
He ſends. the Jab! ring conſcience 
peace ; 
He helps the ſtranger i in diſtreſs, | 


The widow and the fatherleſs, 


And grants the priſ'ner ſweet releaſe. 
M42 -'; | cn 
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5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them ot; 
And mo their ſouls from death and 
hel 
Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns ; ; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


— mn ᷑ͤů ! 8 e 
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6 il praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 

Or immortality endures. 2 


— 


pain CXLVIL Firſt Part, L. M. 
: PRAISE ye the Lord: cis good to 


raiſe . 
, Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite 


To make this duty our delight. | | 
2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 


And gathers nations to his name : 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 
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1 3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly 
i flames, ___ [names: 

He counts their numbers, calls their 

His 


eee 


His wiſdom's vaſt, and ies no 585 
A deep where all our ee are 
drown d. i | 


* 


4 Sing to the Lord; Ny him ien 
Who ſpreads his clouds all round the fey; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


He makes the graſs ih hills adorn, - 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn;: 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight: 

He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear; 
And looks, and loves his image there. 


PSALM CXLVIL Second Pare. L. Nr. 


10 Britats, praiſe hk ht 8 
And. make his onen known 
abroad; „ | 
He bid the Ocean round ibs Goh: 1 
Not bars of braſs could guard thee bo. 


27 Thy children are ſecure and ble "Y 3. 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt ;; 
| He feeds thy ſons with fineſt, wheat, 
Ei? : And adds his bleſſing to their meat. a 


3 Thy 7 ing ſeaſons he ordains,, 
Thine early and thy later rains 3. 
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His flakes of ſnow like wool he ſends; 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends. 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground ; 
"bt hail deſcends with clatr'ring found : 
Where is the man fo vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful cold f 


8 He bids the Southern breezes blow; 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow: 
But he hath nobler works and ways 
To call the Britons to his praiſe. 


6 Fo all the iſle his laws are ſnown; 
His goſpel thro' the nation known; 
Since he hath thus reveal'd his word 
And bleſſ d our land: praiſe ye the Lord. 


Ps ALM CXLVII. e M. 


x ITH ſongs and W foundin 
W laud 5 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 

Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings donn 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown 
And corn in valleys you? | 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; ; 


He hears the ravens cry; 4 
| Bur : 


 PS144{LM'Ss: „„ 


But man who taſtes his fineſt wheat 
Should raiſe his honours high. 


4. His ſteady counſels change the face | 
Of the declining year 

He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint' ry days err. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, - 
In icy fetters bound. | 


6 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


7 The changing wind, the fly ing cloud, 
Obey his mighty word; | 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 

Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 


Pau CXLVIII. en 


1 YE tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven. and an U and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your creator's praiſe. 


Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light 
* the fong, 
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2 Thou ſun with dazling rays, 
And moon that rules the night - 
Shine to your maker's praiſe, 
With ſtars of twinkling light. 

His power declare, 
Ye floods on high, 

And clouds that fly, 
In empty air. 


3 The mining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command.. 

He ſpake the word,, 
And al their frame 
From nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages paſt : 
Ard each his word fulfils. 
While time and nature laſt. 

In diff rent ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond'rous name, 


And ſpeak. his praiſe... 
Pausx. 
5 Ye vapours, hail and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord, 


And ſtormy winds that blow | 
To execute his word. 
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When light' nings tine, 
Or thunders roar, ' 
Loet earth adore 


His hand divine. 


6 Ye mountains near the ſkies, 


With lofty cedars there, 
And trees of humbler ſize, 
That fruit in plenty bear. 
Beaſts wild and tame, - 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
In various forms 
Exalt his name. 


7 Virgins and youths, engage 
To ſound his praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler VOICES join: 

Wide as he reigns 
His name be ſung 
By ev'ry tongue 

In endleſs ſtrains. ; 


Pd 


$ Let all the nations fear 

The Gop that rules above; 

He brings his people near, 

And makesthem taſte his love. 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high, 
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PSALM CXLVIIL L. M. 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to 25 tune 
of the old 112th or 129th Pſalm, "cy 
two lines be added to every RR Gi.) 


Each of his works his name diſplays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil his provie. 


Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung to the es 2h tunes 
of the Long Metre. 


1 HE Lord how abſolute he reigns! 

_ &# : 1/0 Let every angel bend the knee; 

11 Sing of his love in heav *nly ſtrains, 
And ſpeak how large his mercies be. 


2 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs : . 
Fly thro' the world, O ſun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his. 


1 3 Awake ye tempeſts, and his fame 

[} In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; 
11 And the ſweet whiſper of his name 
1 Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 


4 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praiſe with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling ſea 
In this eternal ſong conſpire. 


8 ve flow' ry ca proclaim his {kill 3 
Valleys lie low before his n 
And let his praiſe from ev'ry hill 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb' ring ſky. 


Ye ſtubborn oaks, and ſtately pines, 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in diff rent ſtrains; F 
The lamb muſt bleat, the lion roar. _ 


Birds, ye muſt make his praiſe TE 
| theme, : 
Nature demands a ſong from you : 5 
While the dumb. fiſh that cut the ſtream 
Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 


Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you fings * 7 N 

O for a ſhout from old and young, - 
From humble ſwains, and lofty kings! 


Wide as his vaſt dominion lies 
Make the creator's name be known; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


o Jebovab ! tis a glorious word, 
8 may it dwell on every tongue 
But ſaints who beſt haveknown theLord, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. 


11 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord: 
From 
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rom all below and all above,; 
oud Hallelijabs to the Lord. | 


* 


PsaLlM CXLVIII. 8. 


I LET eviry creature join 
To praiſe th* eternal Gs , . 
Te heav'nly hoſts, the ſong begin, 


on 


nd ſound his name abroad. 


* 


2 Thou ſun with golden beams, 
nd moon with paler rays, FLA 

Ye ſtarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your maker's praiſe, 


* -—— 
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3 He built thoſe worlds above, 


And fix'd their wond'rous frame; 
By his command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his name, : 


4 Ye vapours, when ye rife, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow, 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. 
5 Wind, hail and flaſhing fire, 
| Agree to praiſe the Lord, 5 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire. 
To execute his word, 


6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreſt; 1 


— 


PSALMS. 


But fait that taſte his ſaving love 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt, 


„ Paus. 
Monarchs of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal king; 
Judges adore that ſovereign hand, 
Whence all your honours ſpring. 


* 


$ Let vigorous youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes high; 

While growing babes and withering age 
Their feebler voices try. 


9 United zeal be ſhown. 
His wond'rous fame 70 raiſe ; 
Gop is the Lord: his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


10 Let nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt, 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his heart 
Should fing his praiſes beſt. + 


ER, PsALM CXLIX. 
A LL ve that love the Lord rejoice 


And let your ſongs be new; 


His later wonders ſhew. 


2 The Lord takes pleaſure i in the juſt, 
W hom ſinners treat with ſcorn : 
The meek that lie deſpiſ d in duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn, 


N = 3 Saints 


Amidft the church with chearful voice 
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Saints ſhould be joyful in their king 
F'en on a ue, on 

ouls in glory ſing, 
For Gop ſhall raiſe the dea | 


* 


Then Gop's high praiſe ſhall fill their 
His name ſhall be ador'd; (tongues, 
And mercy tune their loudeſt ſongs, 
The —_— of the _ 


| ent-feat aſcends, 
And bids rhe world appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 
„„ Pala Dis. 


N Govp's own houfe pronounce his 
His grace he there reveals; | (praiſe, 


To heaven your joy and wonder raiſe, 


For there his glory dwells. 3 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 


While you rehearſe his deeds ; 


But the great work of ſaving love 


Your higheſt praiſe exceeds, 


3 All that have motion, life and breath, 


o 


Ve 
PLE; 
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Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My ſoul ſhall praiſe hi 
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let a ſpacious world ariſe,. 
Said the. Creator-Lord: 

At once the obedicntarth and ſkies. 
at his ſov? reign, we 


2 He bids the clouds afeend on 


* 


- 


The clouds afcend, and bear 
A wat'ry treaſure to the ſky 
And float on ſofter air. 


3 With herbs and plants (a flow ry birth 
The naked globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth; 


Or ſua to warm the ground. 


4 Out of the deep th' Almighty King: 
Did living creatures 5 rame, 
The painted fowls of ey'ry wing. 
And fiſh of ev'ry name. 


* 


5 He gave the lion the worm. 
At once their el rous birth, 


| I" . e „ 
„ _ 


And grazing beaſts of various foren 7 
Roſe from the teeming earth. 


* 


6 Adam was fram'd of equal ci, 1115 
Tho' ſoft reign of the reſt, 
Deſign'd for nobler ends than ner, 


With Gop's own image bleſſ . 


7 Thus glorious i in the maker's eye 
The young creation ſtood; 

He ſaw the building from on . 
His word pronounc'd it good. 


8 Lord, while, the, frame of nature ſtands, | 
Thy p raiſe ſhall fil! my tongue; FAA 
But 9 new world of N n 


A more exalted Gs 


Hyun 04 : Wes 


I gING to the 105 that built the ſkies; 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately 
| frame; _ | 
Let all the nations ſound his praiſe, 
And lands waknown repeat his Name, 
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2 He ſorm'd the ſeas, and form'd the hills, 


Made ev'ry drop, and ev/ry duſt, _ 
Nature and time with all their . 


And puſh'd them into motion firſt. . 


Now from his high imperial throne, 
Ile looks far down * che ſpheres ; * 13 
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Us - bidsihe ſtining orbs roll on, 1 Ml 
And round he turns che hafty years... 2 


4 Thus mall this moving engine laſt. = 
* Till all his ſaints are gathered in: 1 


7 for the 3 awful blaſt, 
ſt again. 


5 Yet, hb the ſound ſhall tear the ſkies. | 
And lightning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 
There's a new and n and carth for vou. 


| _ Hy M «I. © M. 8 


* 1 Sing th Anke a © Gov, 
That bade the mountains riſe, 
That ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, . 

And built the lofty Kies. 


21 fing the wiſdom that ordain' a= 
The fun to rule the day; _. | 
The moon ſhines full at his command. 
And all the ſtars obe. 


2 I fing the goodneſs of the Link 
That fill'd the earth with food ; 
He form'd the creatures with his word, . 
And then pronoun d them good. 


4 Lord, how thy wanders are diſplay'd 
_  Wherzer I turn mine eyes 
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10 I ſurvey the ground 1 read 
Or gaze upon the ſky! pg 


5 There s not a plant nor fow r below + 
But makes thy glories known; - 
And clouds ariſe and rempeſts blow, 

By order from thy throne. | 


6 Creatures (as num'rous as they be) 
Are ſubject to thy care; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But Go is preſent there. Fes 


7 His hand is my perpetual g ovard, 
He keeps me with his eye; 
Why ſhould I then forget the Lord 


Who 1 is for ever nigh? 


Hrus IV. L. M. 


1 NAture with all her pow'rs hall Gi 
God the creator and the king: 
Or air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor leas, 


Deny the tribute of their praiſe. 


2 Begin to make his glories known 
Fee ſeraphs that ſit near his 8 
Tune your Dares: high, and ſpread che 
ſound 
| To the creation's utmoſt bound. 
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3 All mortal things of meaner ee 


Exert ycur force and own His name; 
hilt 
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-Whilt with dad and with our voice. 5 
We ſiag his honour and our joys. 


; 1 Thus let our pious zeal. employ: * 1 


Our loftieſt thoughts and loudeſt- ſongs; 5 
Britain pronounce with warmeſt joy, 
Hoſan na from ten thouſand: tongues. 


5 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name; 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe. 


Hymn V. | C. M. | 


« THE Socits of r my maker, Gov, _ 
My joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the nations to adore, © 
Their former and their king. 


2 Twas his right hand that ſhap'd 0 5 
And wrought this human frame 

But from his own EINE brearh, 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, b 
And worſhip with our tongues; 

We claim ſome kindred with the ies, 
And j Join th” angelic ſongs. 


4 Let grov'ling beaſts of evi N Ts. 
"0p . e wing 45 


7 


8 
% 
* 
5 * 
iu FF 

r n EY - 4 

A * ; 
_ 5 * — 8 S 


$5 Fins of 


And rocks and trees, and fs and eas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


5 Ye planers, to his honour ſhine 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unwearied: eee, 


Around the ſteady Pole. 3 


6 The brightneſs of our maker's s name 


The wide creation fills, + WS: 
And his unbounded 8 ies i 
"Py the heav'nly hills. N 
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3 vi. Lal M. 


hu N ſhall empley 


My holy fear, my humble joy, 
My lips in ſongs of honor bring 


1 Their tribute t th eternal king. 

| 4: 

2 Earth aud the ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend with ſafety on his throne ; 


All nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own the Lord. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r what mortal knows? 
If he.commands, who dare oppoſe ? . 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around 
And treads the rebels to the ground, | 


4 Who ſhall pretend to teach. him kill, 
Or ** the counſels of bis will 5 


His 
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5 The beamings of his piercing N 
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: bra and Thankfgoing. | 
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"Lis wiſdoas Vie a ſea divine, 5 
Flows deep and hi gh beyond our line. 


4». 


Bring dark hypocriſy to light ; 5 
Death and deſtruction; naked lie, 5 
And hell uncover'd to his eye. 


6 His mercy, "Ved boundleſs ſea, - h 


Waſhes our load of guilt away; 
Whilſt his own ſon came down. and died 


T'engage his juſtice on our ſide. 


7 Each of his words demands my ick, 


v3 


My foul can reſt on all he faith; 
His truth inviolably keeps, |... 
The largeſt promiſe of his We. 


5 


2 O tell me with a gentle voice, 


Thou art my God and I'll reJoice ; 


_ Fill d withchyJove, I dare proclaine _ 
The dee hd K of thy. name. 


Heaev, VII. As the r48th Pram. 


HE Jard Jehovah, reigns, 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he 1 
Are light and majeſty; 
His glories ning, os FS, 
With beams ſo weighs =: 19 ad - 
No mortal eye e 


Om bear the ſight, 
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And rocks and trees, and fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring 
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5 Ye planets, to his honour ſhine 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe, 


Around the ſteady pole. 
6 The brightneſs of our maker's name 


The wide creation fills, ++. 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 


Beyond the heav'nly hills. 


+ 


Hvmn VI. L. M. 
1 GReat Gon, thy glories mall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy, 
My lips in ſongs of honor bring 
Their tribute to the eternal king. 


2 Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend with ſafety on his throne; 
All nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own the Lord. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r what mortal knows? 
If he.commands, who dare oppoſe ? 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around 
And treads the rebels to the greund, 


* 


4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him ſkill, 
Or guide the counſels of his will? 


, 
2 — 


ry 


> * 


* 


-Þ 4 aiſe and Thankgroing. 153 


4 
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His ai ke a ſea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line. 


5s The beamings of his piercing ſight N - 
Bring dark hypocriſy to light; 
Death and deſtruction: naked lie, - : 
And hell uncover d to his eye. + 


= 6 His mercy, like a boundleſs ſea, 


Waſhes our load of guilt away 
Whilſt his own ſon came down and died 


Tiengage his juſtice on our ſide. 


7 Each of his words demands my faith, 
My ſoul can reſt on all he faith; | 
His truth inviolably keeps _ T4 
The largeſt promiſe of his lips. 


_ * 


2 O tell me with a gentle voice, 


Thou art my Gop and I'll rejoice; 
Fill'd wick thy love, I dare proclaim 
_ The brighteſt honors of thy name. 


Hymn. VII. As the 148th Pſalm. 


HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty ; 
His glories ſhine, 
With beams ſo bright 4th 
No mortal eye Es, 


Can bear the ſight, 
| 2 The 
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2 The thunders of his hjaanek 


Keep.the wide world in we? 


Nis truth and juſtice ſtand, 
To guard his holy law. 
And, where his love 

_ Refolves to bleſs 
His truth confirms 


And can this mighty king 
s Of glory 23 * 4 IN 
And wilt he write his name 
My father and my friend? 
%%% panes 
I love his word. 
Join, all my pow rs 
And praiſe the Lord. 


Hxuu VIII. L. M. 


t creatures to perfection find 
T' eternal uncreated mind? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out ? 


2 Tis high as heav'n, *tis deep as hell; 
And what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky 7 
And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


3 God is a king of pow'r unknown'; * 


* 


Firm are the orders of his throne: 


* 8 — 7 
And ſeals the grace. © — 
; I: © X — f „ N 
2 Sr | <q, y 


e and mik. 5 135 


1 he reſolve, who RIF oppoſe 1 
Or alk him why, or what he does 2 


4 He woutils' the heart, and he 94 
ne 
He calms the rempeſt of the Wilt; © 


When he fhuts up in Tong, deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar? 


85 He frowns' and E eee e eee 
The fainting ſun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heavins ſtarry roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his N 


6 He gave che vaulted heavy n its form, 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breath 

And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 


7 Theſe are a portion of his w 
But who ſhall dare defcribe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or ſtand 
To hear the * of his hand ? 


Hyun IX. L. M. 


„„ LON. we are blind, een blind, 
We can't behold thy bright abode; | 
: O *tis beyond a creature's wind, | 
- 7 To glance a thought half-way to God. 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the f- f 
The en n n a; 1421 5... 
| Where 


Nee * 


* 


» 
« af bp 
| 6 . L 
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Where neither wings nor © ſouls can n By, Xi 


Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. 


3 The Lord of glory builds his f at 
Of a inſufferably bright, 
lays beneath his Acred feet 
'Subſtancia beams of gloomy nigh. - 


£ 
3 
+ 


L.ook through and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies; 
Let we adore, and oy we _ hy 


Hun X. C. M. 
: GREAT. God, 3 * art "BY 


What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow: 
And pay their praiſe to , . 


2 Thx throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars. were made: 
Thou art the ever-living Gop 
Were all the nations dead. 


3 Nature and time quite naked lie, 
To thine, immenſe ſurvey, - . 
From the formation. of the ſky _ 
To the great burning g day. 


'< Eternity with all its years T , 
Stands preſent i in thy view; . 
To thee there's nothing old appears 
Stent God, there's nothing new. 
& Our 


Ws 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious' eyes 


: Praiſe and Wavin. * 57 


7 Ogr. lies through various ſcents.” are 5 
drawn Eh 
And vex'd with Audi gares, 


We thine eternal thoughts 25 
Thine undiſturbed affairs. „„ 


6 Great God, how: infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow ; 
1 ay ain a to W "TI 


kun XI. I. M. 


G of che ſeas, thy e voice 

Makes all the roaring waves rejoice, 
And one ſoft word of thy command 
Can fink them ſilent i in the fand. 


2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod 

The ſea divides and owns its God; 

" The ſtormy floods their maker 5500 
And let his choſen armies through, . 


3 The ſcaly tribes amidſt che eas, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meaneſt fiſh that ſwims the 0d, 


Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


+ How is thy glorious pow r ador'd 

Amidſt theſe watry nations, Lord! 
And ſhall the men that trace the - ay 5 
Bold men by refuſe their maker” 's Praiſe ? 


* | O T5 When 


758 ee s 


When ſcenes of wonder here _ be, 
O may they tune a ſong to thee, 
And while the flood they ſafely de, 
Bleſs the 0 hand chat Fs the de. 


Dive XII. I. * 


RAISE, everlaſting praife be ſaid . 
To him that earths foundation laid; 
Praiſe to the Gop whoſe ſtrong decrees 

Sway the creation as he pleaſe, 


2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there as ſtrong as his decrees, | 
Fe ſets his kindeſt promiſes. * _ 


3 Whence. then ſbovld doubts * fears 
_ ariſe ? 
Why trickling ſorrows drown out eyes? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 
The comfort that our maker gives. : 


4 O for a Wee and laſting faith, 
To credit what the almighty ſaith, 
T* embrace the meſſage of his ſon, 2 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 


5 Then ſhould the earth's vaſt pillars ſhake 
And all the wheels of nature break; 
- Our ſteady ſouls would fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks when billows rar. 
6 Our 


Praiſe au Thankſgiving. 


6 Our everlaſtih g hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable ſkies 95H» | | 
Where the eternal builder reigns 


And his own courts __ r ſ aſtains. 


| Hyun XIII. C. M. 


I *B EGIN my tongue, fome heav'nly 
theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing; 
1 he mighty works, or mightier 5 
Of our eternal king. | 


2 > Tell of his wond'rous fairhfulneks, - 


And ſound his power abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe: of his grace, 
And the pe! orming God... 


3 Proclaim, « ſalvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying men ;”. 
His hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen, 


4 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


0 (He that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe ; 
He ſpeaks and that almighty breath 
58 ulfils his great decrees, 7 

| Oo - 6 His. 
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3 108 8 — e | 
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15: if 
As that which built the ſkies net 


1 The voice that rolls th ftars dss, 
Speaks all the promiſes, . _ _- 


7 He ſaid,* Let the wide ven his foread- 

And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
e Abra'm, I'll be thy Gov he ſaid, 

And he was Abra'm's GG. 


$ Oh! might I hear thy heav'nly e 
But whiſper, thou art mine! ?! 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe mx s 

To notes almoſt divine. 


6 His very 3 . 


9 How would my leaping et = 
And think my heav'n ſecure! | 
I truſt the all- creating voice, 
And faith eee no more. 


1 HO would the ſons of Adam 5 race, 
Be pure before their Gop ? l 
If he contend in righteouſneſs | 
We fall beneath his rod. 5 


2 To vindicate my words and choughts | 
IU make no more pretence; 
Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear © A * * 9885 


: "YI Vong 


# ; , , ; Y 
| 5 1 ; 4 
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Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe; 
What vain preſumers dare 5 

Againſt their maker's hand to riſes. I 
Or temp th unequal war: 


4 Mountains by his almighty rats” 
From their firm ſeats are torn; 
He ſhakes the earth from ſouth to north 


And all her pillars mourn. 


8 He bids the ſun forbear to Seay TS 
Th' obedient ſun-forbears; + . 
His hand with ſackcloth. ſpreads; the: 
e 1 

93 And ſeals up all the ſtars. 5 


6 He lk oat the gormy ſea; 3 
Flies on the ſtormy wind; [way, 
There's none can trace his ene ens 


Or. his dark aan find. 


Hunt xv. 1 N. 


8 TP to the Lord, who! reigns on high; | 
And views the nations from afar 4 


Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


2 He who can ſhake the worlds he-made, ; 
Or with his word, or with his rod; 
His goodneſs, . amazin qSreat, 


* "what a condeſcending & 
WT -. * God. 


* 


On humble ſouls the King of kings _ 


m3 - Hianki <> 9 went. 
4 Gov TORO muſt ſtoop to-view-the-! ſkies / 


And bow to ſee what angels do, 
Down to our earth he cafts his eyes, | 
And bends his footſteps downwar 


4 He over- rules all mortal chings, - 


And manages our mean affairs; 


Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


X In vain might lofty princes try 


— 


Such condeſtenſion to perform, 
For worms were never raiſ d fo „ 
Above their meaneſt fellow-worm. 


6 0 could our thankful hearts deviſe 


A tribute equal to thy grace, Trike, . 
To the third heav'n our ſongs ſhould 


And teach the golden harps thy praiſe. 


Hymn | XVI. : L M. 


1 PHUS, faith the high and lofty: one, 


e I fit upon my holy throne; 
* My name is Gop: I dwell on Wah: 
« Dwell in my own eternity. 


But I deſcend to worlds below, 


ce On earth I Moy a, manſion too: 


«© Fhe humble ſpiric and contrite / 


“Is an abode e my delight, 


* . 5 5 | 5 oe The | 


Praiſe and Rpiving. 


3 . The humble ſoul my words revives. » . 
e I bid the monrmitig finner live: 
be Hen, all the N hearts 1 find,. 
. FF -of che mit. | 


'E Ane | eaſe the {orrc wy 

4 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh. 
' Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die: 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts. approve 
The methods of ail chaſt ning love. 


— 
1 I 4 


* 
A, 


Münk Anl. 5 0 . 


LI ERAS 155 ou they be, 
Nor death, nor danger fears T8 
But we'll confeſs; O Lord; ro thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


2 Freſh: as the' graſs our bodies ſtand” 
And flouriſh: bright and gag; 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er che land I 43 
And ales: the graſs . 


3 Our life contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be > 


Strange! that a t thouſand rings 
Should keep in done fo long. 


4 But tis our Gop ſupports our frames 1 
The Gop that built us firf t:: 
Salvation.» to thi ee name = 


== 
- * * * : * : g 
| ; While - >" 
| - = 


5 While we have breath, or uſe our 
Our Maker we'll-adore : | _[rongues, 
His ſpirit moves our heaving T 
Or = would Wer no more. 


Hymn. XVIII. S. M. 


F BEbold ! what wond'rous- grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd 
On ſinners of a mortal race,” 
To call them ſons of God. 


2 Ti no ſurprizing thing 
That we ſhould be unknown, pe ans 
The jewiſh world knew-not their king, 

God's well beloved TOs: 


3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we mult be made, 


But when we ſee our Saviour * 5 


We ſnall be like our head. 


4 A hope ſo much divine | 
May trials well endure, 
May purify our ſouls from fin; _ 
As Chriſt, the Lord, is 2754. : 


4 


5 If in my father s love 
b I ſhare a filial part. 
Send thy good ſpirit from above 
To cheer my PNG heart. 


by 

— 
4 
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a, 


ant giving. 


| 6 We 1 no PEEK __ 
Like ſlaves beneath the throne ; 13 


Our faith ſhall Abba, father, ery, 


And, thou the kindred own. 


Hrun XX. 8. LY 


: TO Gop the'only wiſe, 

Saviour and our gies 

Let all . ſaints belowghe les: 
Their humble praiſes . 


2 Tis his almighty love 
1 counſel and his care, 


1 


Preſerves us ſafe from fin and dab, ; 


And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


3 He will prefent our fouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 1 


With joys divinely _ :> 


4 Then all the choſen feed, 

* Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his Sars 
And make his wonders Wa 


ES © 


To our all-gracious Goo 


Wiſdom. and power belongs. 


Immortal crowns of majeſty 
And ee es 


Vx 
* 3s 


he 


* . 
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Mow" . © M. 


3 NOW. ſhall my inward j joys we © 
And break into a ſong, 
Almighty love inſpires my heart 
And pleaſure tunes my tongue. 5 


2 No more will J indulge my fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints; 

Is he a Gop, and ſhall his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints? 


3 Can a kind woman e'er forget 
The infant of her womb, 
And mongſt a thouſand tender — * 
Her ſuckling have no room. 


" Yer ſaid the Lord, ſhould nature 
change, 
« And mothers monſters prove, 
“Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart 
« Of everlaſting love.” 


Hy XXI. I. M. 


OD who in various methods told 
His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
Sent his own ſon with truth and grace, 

To teach us in theſe latter days. 


ons 


2 Our 


2 Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that ſure record: 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by the {ſweet conveyance given. 4 


3 God's kindeft thoughts are here ex- 
ere 
Able to make us wiſe and blef-d; 
The doctrines are divinely true 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


4 Fe Britiſh iſles who read his love.. 


In promiſes from heaven above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred word 


To ev hes land) praile 4 the Lord. 


1 


Hrux XXII. c. M. 


« QPPRESS'D with fin and fall af fears 
I fly to thee my Lord; 
And no eie bẽam of hope . 
But in thy written world. 


2 The volume of my father's grace, 
Does all my grief aſſuage: 

Here his kind promiſes I rrace, 
Almoſt 1 in every page. 


3 This i is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wiſe 

Who makes that pearl his own. 


4 This 
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4 This is the judge that ends the rife 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 


45 O-may thy counſels, mighty Gov bi 
My roving feet command: 
Nor I forſake the happy road 
T hat leads to thy right hand. 


Ss XXIII. c. M. 


1 ExTernal ſov* reign of the tes.” 
And Lord of all below, - 
We mortals to thy majeſty  _ 
Our firſt obedience owe. 


2 Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy providence 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 


3 The crowns of Britiſh princes ſhine 


With ravs above the reſt. 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation bleſſ'd. 


Let Ceſar's due be ever paid, 
To Ceſar and his throne; 
But conſciences and ſouls were made, 


T o be the Lord's alone. : 


es 55 


Hy MN 


5 
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Fart XXIV. LM. 


10D of the mornitig. 2t whole voice 

The chearfulſun makes haſte to riſe, - 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey thro the ſkies. 


2 From the fair chambers of the Eaſt, 
The circuit of his race begins, . 
And without wearineſs or reſt, [| ſhines, 
Round the whole earth he flies and 


3 Oh! like the ſun, may I fulfill 
Th' appointed duties of the day, 
Witn ready mind and active will 
March on and keep my heav'nly u. 


4 [But I ſhall rove and loſe the race, 
If Gop, my ſun, ſhould diſappear, 
And leave me in this world's wide maze, . 


To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar.] 


5 Lord, thy commands are clean and 
Enalight'ning our beclouded eyes; [pure 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ture; 
Thy gaſpel makes the imple wiſe, 


6 Give me thy counſel for my guide 
And then receive me to thy bliſs; 
All my debres and hopes beſide 


Are faint and cold compar'd with this. 
*  HrmMN 
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Hymn XXV. L. M. 5 


1 THUS far the Lord has led me on, .B 
Thus far his pow'r prolongs mydays ; 
And ev'ry evening ſhall make known 55 
Some freſh memorials of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte +: 
And I perhaps am near my home: FE 
Bur he forgives my folies paſt, | 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to ſleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head: 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


4 Faith in his name forbids my fear; 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart : 
And in the morning may I bear A 
Thy loving kindneſs on my heart. 1 

5 Thus when the hour of death ſhall come, 4 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, = 


And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb 
With ſweet ſalvation in the found. 


Fo 
N 


Hyun XXVI. L. M. 


1 God, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from above, 


Gently diſtil like early dew, 
1 | 2 Thou 
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2 Thou ſpi ead'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my ſleeping hours ; 3 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the l ght, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 


3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command; 

To thee I conſecrate my days ! 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand . ſongs of praiſe. 


run xxvII. c. M. 


NCE more, my ſhark the riſing day | 
Salutes thy; waking eyes; 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the ſkies. 


2 Night unto night his: namie repeats 
The day renews the ſound, 
Wide as the heaven on- which he ſits 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


3 Tis he ſupports my mortal 15 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe, 
And tho' I oft forget his name, 
Still he prolongs my days. 


4 Great God, let all my hours be thine. 
Whilſt enjoy the light; 

Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline 
And bring a pleaſant night. 


4 | Hrux 
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Hymn XXVIII. C. M. 


REA ſov'reign let my ev'ning ſong 
Like holy incenſe riſe; 
Aſſiſt the off rings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies. | 


2 Thro' all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was Rill my guard, , 
And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd. 


3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around : 
O may a Ether s guardian love _ 
This night my bed ſurround, 


4 God is my ſun, whoſe daily light, 
My joy and ſafety brings; 
My feeble fleſh lies ſafe at c night 
Beneath his ſhady W 


Hrux XXIX L. M. 


; NOT to condemn the ſons of men 
Did Chrift the fon of Gop appear; 
No weapons in his hands are ſeen, 
No flaming ſword, nor thunder there, 


2 Such was the pity of our Gop, 
He lov'd the race of men fo well, 
He tent Þis_fon to pardon fin, 


And fave our ſouls from death and hell. 
3 Sinners 
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3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word, 
Truſt in his mighty name and live; 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. 


5 * 
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Hymn XXX. S. M. 


= 7X7 REHOLD, the grace appears: 

The promiſe is fulfill'd ;. 

| Mary the humble virgin bears: 
By And Jeſus 1s the child. 


2 To bring the glorious news. -- 
A heav'nly form appears; 
He tells the ſhepherds of their joys,, 
And baniſhes their fears. 


3 * Go, humble ſwains, ſaid he, 
To David's city fly, 
The promis'd infant, born to-day, 
* 1100 10 8 manger 8 
5 P 2 | 4. « With, 
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cc With looks and hearts ſerene 
« Go viſit Chriſt our king” 

And ſtraight a ſhining troop was ſeen, 
The ſhepherds heard them ſing. 


5 © Glory to Gop on high, 
« And heav'aly peace on earth, 
c Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
« At our redeemer's birth. 7 
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6 In 3 ſo divine 
Leet ſaints employ their tongues, 
With the celeſtial hoſts we join, 


And loud repeat their ſongn, 


« Glory to Gop on high, — 

— 1 « And heav' nly peace on earth 
_ = * Good-will to men, to angels; Joy, 
BH At our redemer' s birth. 


4 


Hymn XXXI. As the 148th. 
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- z JOIN all the glorious names. 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r 
That ever mortals knew, | 
That angels ever bore : 4 
All are too mean, | 
To ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet 


- My ſaviour forth. 


P 


* 6 


* 


2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condefcending ways 
Doth our redeemer uſe 
I0o teach his heavenly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy 

And wonder ſee - 
What forms of love 
He bears for me. 


3 Array'd i in mortal fleſh 


He like an angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His father's throne 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. 


4 Great prophet of my Gov, _ 
My tongue would bleſs thy name- 
By thee the joyful news. 

Of our ſalvation came. 
The joyful news 
Olf ſins forgiv'n, 


f hell ſubdued | 4h 5 


And peace with heav n. 


5 Be thou my counſellor, 
My pattern and my . > 
And thro' this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy fide, 


O let 


O let my feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek, 
The crooked way. 
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6 I love my ep voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring foul among 

The thouſands of his ſheep : 
1H | He feeds his flock, ; 

1 He calls their names, 

Fx His boſom bears 
= The tender lambs, 


i 7 Now let my ſoul ariſe. 
1 And tread the tempter down, 
My captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown! 

A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, yr, 
Tho” death and hell! 
Obſtruct the way. 


«© 1 $ Should all the hoſts of death 
And pow'rs of hell unknown 
1 Put their moſt dreadful forms 
1 Of rage and miſchief on: 
a I ſhall be fate 

—_ ; - For Chriſt diſplays 
Superior pow'r 


And guardian grace. 


8 
= 
= 
* 
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Honor of Chriſt. 


Hus xXXXII. C. NI. 


W bleſs the prophet of ce 10 "0 
Who comes with truth and grace, | 
Jeſus, thy ſpirit and thy word _ 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 


2 We. rev'rence our ir high-prieft above. | 
Who offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love 


By pleading with our God. 
"© We honor our exalted king, 


How ſweet are his commands, 
He guards our ſouls from death and fin 
By his victorious hands. | 


4 Hoſanna to our father's name EG 
Who ſaves by diff 'rent ways ; 
His mercies lay a ſov* reign claim 70 
To « our immortal N A 
! 


| Hein XXXIII. Wu,; 


« RAISE your . fans | 
To an immortal tune, | | 


Let the wide earth reſound the deeds | 
Celeſtial grace has done, 


2 Sing how eternal love 


Its chief beloved choſe 
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SALE Et 


178 Hymns in 


And bid him raiſe our wretched race, 
From their abyſs of woes. 


3 Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
Juſtice ſtood filent by, | 
When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down 
That ſinners might not die. 


Then ſinners, dry. your tears. 

Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love 
And take the offer'd peace. 


5 Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay a humble claim 


To the ſalvation thou haſt brought 
And love and France wy name. 


9 3 


Hyun XXXIV. C. M. 


5 WITH; Joy we 6 Wo the grace 
Of our high-prieſt above, 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, : 
He knows our feeble frame, 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſaine. 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure 


" The great redeemer ſtood. | 
While 


Honor of Chriſt. 179 


| While Satan's fiery darts he bore 
And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his ſighs and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh _ 
What ev'ry member bears. os 1 


5 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raile it to a flame, 


The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
God's mercy and his pow'r; 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, I; 
In the diſtreſſing hour. . 


Hyun N c M. 
2 «(COME hither all ye weary fouls, 


« Ye heavy-laden ſinners come; ] 
« T'll give you reſt from all your toils _ | 
And raiſe you to my heav' nly home. 


2 © They fall find reſt that learn of me, 
«© I'm of a meek and lowly mind: 
te But paſſion rages like the ſea, 
And pride is reſtleſs as the wind. 


| 
3% Blef 'd is the man whoſe ſhoulders 1 | | 


take - © — 8 
85 My yoke, and bear i it with delight: ; 
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. ec My yoke | is PS to his neck, | 
% My grace ſhall make the burden n light. . 


4 Jeſus, we come at thy command, | 
With faith and hope 55 humble zeal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, ; 
a To mould and guide us at thy will. 


Hrux XXXVI. C. M. 


1 COME let us join our chearful ſongs 

With angels round the-throne; 
r Ten thouſand thouſand are their rongues ; 
_ ; But all their j Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, bs hey 
* e To be exalted ds [ cry 
| ce Worthy the lamb” our lips reply, 
'« For he was ſlain for us.“ 


JZ Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Ze, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 

5 And air and earth and ſeas, 

: | Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
| = Ard ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe, ; 


- $5 The whole creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name 


HERON 


Of him who ſits upon the 1 
And celebrate the lamb, 


Hun XXXVII. C. M. 


The wretched ſinner lay, 
Without one certain beam of hope | 
To clear his doubtful way. 


2 With pitying eyes the prince of 155 
_ -Beheld his helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw and (O amazing love 15 
He came to his relief. 


1 Down from the mining ſeats above 

With joyful haſte he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh 

7 And dwelt amongſt the dead. 


401 foguthis love, let rocks and hills 
Theiß laſting ſilence break, 

And all harmonious human 1 
The ſaviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


. 


5 es we will praiſe thee, gracious Li 
Oiur ſouls are all on flame; 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth, 
To thy beloved name. | 


6 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps o __ 
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But when ye raiſe your bigheft notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


Hy XXXVIII. L. M. 


M great redeemer and my Lord, 
EE: Tread my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears 


Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such def 'rence to thy father's will, 
Such love and meekneſs fo divine. 

I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 


Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witneff'd the fervor of thy pray'r; 
The deſart thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy vict'ry too. 


* 


4 Thou art my pattern, let me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then Gov the judge, ſhall own my name 
Amongſt the followers of the Lamb. 


- 


Hymn XXXIX. C. M. 


4 


IE me thy wings of faith to riſe 
Within the veil and ſee 
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The ſaints above, how great their; Joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below 
And wet their couch with tears 
They wreſtled hard as we do now. 


With ſins and doubts and fears. 


+1 aſk them, whence their vict'ry came, 

They with united breath, * 

Aſcribe their conqueſt to the lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. _ 


4 They mark'd the footſteps that he trod 
His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt, 
And following their incarnate Lord, 
Poſſeſs the promis d reſt. 


5 Our glorious leader claims c our - 
For his own pattern giv'n,. 
While the long cloud of witneſſes 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n.. 


* 


Hymn: AT... — M. 


1 WHO has believ'd thy word 
Or thy ſalvation known? 755 
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord,, 
And re thy bone: 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their belief: 


"mr e Sorrows 


18% Hunt in | 


Sorrows his chief acquaintar ce were | 
And his companion, grief, 


They turn'd their eyes away 
And treated bim with ſcorn : 
Tho' *rwas their griefs upon him lay, 
Their ſorrows he has borne. 


« But I'll prolong his days 

« And make his kingdom ſtand, 
« My pleaſure,” ſaith the Gop of grace, 

« Shall proſper 1 in his hand. 


Ten thcuſand captive flaves 
« Releaſ'd from death and fin, 


* Shall quit their priſons and their graves, 


And own his pow'r divine. 


—— 


6 * Heav'n ſhall advance my ſon 
« To joys that earth deny'd, 
« Who ſaw the follies men had done, 
« And bore their fins and died.“ 


Hyvux XII. ©: M. 


LESS D morning, whoſe young 


dawning rays 
Beheld our riſing 1 . 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the duk 
And leave his dark abode. 


2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 


_- 


The dead redeemer lay, 
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Hl of + Obrip. 1 


Till the revolving ſkies had brougit 
The third, th' appointed dans 


3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our Lord in vain; 
The ſleeping conqueror aroſe 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Gop» 
The ſacred hours we pay, _. 
And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 


5 Salvation and immortal e 
To our victorious king; 


Let heav'n and earth agd rocks 3 ſeag> 
With glad Hoſannas ring. 


Hyun XLII.. C. M. 


1: HOsAN NR to the prince of light, 
Who cloath'd himſelf in clay, ü 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2: Death is no more the king of dreads, : 
Since our Immanuel roſe; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away. 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. . 


3: See how the conqueror mounts alofe: Mi 
And to his father flies Py, = 


. 3 N With 


186 „ Hanks 2 


With Go of honor in his fleſh,” 
And triumph in his eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour dwells 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; _. 
Jeſus is ſeated near our Gop, 5 
On his celeſtial throne. 


5 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues 
To reach his bleſſ d abode; 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our victorious Lord. 


6 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt * 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe; 
| Let heaven and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 


Hymn XLIII. S. M. 


I NOT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name 
And love him in his word. 


2 On earth we've not the 1 8 
Of our Redeemer's face, 


Yet Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. : 


3 And when we read thy love 
TEY Our | Joys divinely grow 
WH 3 | UDnf peak able, 


Unſp abi. like thoſe 1 
And heaven begins below. 


* 4 


Hy XIIV. L. 1. 


1 TwWas on that dark, that eo 
night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe | 
Againſt the Son of God's delight 
And friends berray'd him to his foes. 


— e - 


2 Before the mournful ſcene bein 
He took the bread, and bleſſ 'd and 
brake; 
What love thro? all his actions ran ! 


What wond'rous words of * he 
ſpake? 1 


3 This i is my body broke for ſin 
M,y friends, receive and eat the food; 
Then took the cup and bleſſ d the wine; 
«Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.“ 


4 Do this (he cri d) till time mall end 
In mem'ry of your dying friend, 
Meet at my table and record 
The love of your departed Lord. 


5 Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, _ 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thou return and we ſhall eat 
The heay' aly ſupper of the lamb. 
fai. 
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Hyu w XLV. S. M. 


To meet around his board; 
Here pardon'a ſinners fit and hold: 
Communion with their Lord. 


Tr: * SUS invites his ſaints s 


2 Our heavenly father calls Y 


Chriſt and his members one; 
We the young children of his love: 
And he the firſt-born ſon. 


o We are but ſev? 101 parts 


Of the ſame broken bread 
One body hath its ſev'ral limbs 
But Jeſus is the head. 1 


4 Let all our pow'rs be join'd 


His glorious name to raiſe, 
Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind. 
And ev'ry voice be. praiſe. 


Hymn XLVI. | | L. N. 


ESUS is gone above the ſkies;. 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not, 
And earthly objects court our eyes 
To thruſt our ſaviour from our thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we 
: Apt to forget his * face, (have 


carats 


7 


Honor of Cbrip. Wn 15 


And to 1 our minds he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


While he is abſent from our ſight” 
'Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light 
And live for ever near his face. 


4 Our eyes look upward to the kills-” J 


Whence our returning Lord ſhall come: 
We wait thy chariots awful wheels 
To fetch our willing ſpirits home. 


Hyun XLVII. C. M. 


I COME on: us ling a joyful tune 


To our exaled Lord, 
Ye ſaints on high around his throne” 
And we around his board. 


2 While once upon this lower ground 


Weary and faint ye ſtood 
What ſweet refreſhments here ye found 
From this reviving food, _ 


3 The tree of life that near the throne 
In heav'ns high garden grows, 
Laden with grace, bends gently down 
Its ever ſmiling boughs. 7 


4 New life ir ſpreads through FEI hearts 


And cheers the drooping mind 3 
Vigor 
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190 unn, in 
Vigor and joy the juice imparts 
Without a ſting behind. 


Now let the flaming weapon ſtand 
I And guard all Eden's trees, 
There's not a plant in all that land 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe. 


Infinite grace our ſouls adore, 
Whoſe wond'rous hand has made 
This living branch of ſov'reign po 'r 

To raife and heal the dead. 


Fs. the king invites us here 

To this triumphal feaſt, | 

And brings immortal bleſſings down- 
For each obedient gueſt. 


The Lord ! how glorious i is his face, 
1 How kind his ſmiles appear, 5 
And O! what gracious words he ſays _ 
To ev'ry humble ear. | 


0 4 - 


te For you, the objects of my love, 
te It was for you I died, 

e Behold my hands, behold my feet 

And look into my fide. 


F 


. Theſe are the wounds for you | bore 
te The tokens of my pains, 


: 9 Honor of Chrift. 


191 


MY When I came down to ſave your fouls. | 


« From miſery and chains, 


5 © When hell and all its ſpiteful pow: rs 


e Stood dreadful in my way, 


ce To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours - 


gave my own away.“ 


Hy XLIX. 1 M. 


5 ltring raged our facher” s board 
We raiſe our tuneful breath, 
Our faith beholds the dying Lord 

And dooms our fins to 1 _ 


2 We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed We 
Thro' which our pardons riſe ; 


The ſinner views.th* atonement made 


And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful ak 


Procure us heav'nly crowns: + 


Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs, 


Our healing from thy wounds. 


4 O! 'tis impoſſible that we 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 


Should equal ſuff rings. bear for thee. 


Or equal thanks repay. 


5 Victorious king! what can we pay 
For favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our hearts away 
3 0 be for ever thine. 
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COME, we that love the Lord, 
YE And let our joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
| And thus ſurround the throne. 


” * 


: . » , 5 A 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place : 
Religion never was deſign” 
| To make our pleaſures leſs. 


| 3 The God who rules on high 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
Who rides upon the ſtormy ſky 
| And manages the ſeas : 


4 This awful Gop is ours, : 
Our father and our love; f 


To carry us above. 


He ſhall ſend down his heav' nly pow'rs 


o G . 3 


; There ſhall we ſee his face 
And never, never ſin; 
There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſures i in. 


6 Yes, and beforewerife 2, 
Io that immortal ſtate, Rv 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing blis — 
Should conſtant joys create. 2 


7 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


8 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry. tear be dry ; 
We re marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. Lan 


Jo 


Hyun 8 ; M. 


[APPY the ww where graces reigny 
Where love inſpires the breaſt; 
Love is the . of the tr, 
And ftrengthens all the reſt. | 


2 Knowled ge, alas! 'tis all in vain, 3 
And al in vain our fear; _ 
Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign. i 

If love be abſent there, 
3 3 ris 
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3 Tis love har e — eee 
In ſwift obedience move; | 
The devils know and tremble ro 5 
But Satan cannot love,  _. 


4 This is the grace that lives and Hage gs 3 

When faith and hope ſhall ect. EC: 

Tis this ſhall ftrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


5 Before we quite forſake our clay, 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To ſee our {miling G. 5 


Hriex LIL. e. M. 


1 MY Gop, my dreion EL my . : | 
My everlaſting all, 
I've none but thee in heav! n above, | 


Or on this earthly ball. 


| 2 What empty things are-all the Dies 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 


There” s nothing like my Gon. 


3 To thee we owe our wealth and * 

And health and ſafe abode: 1 

Thanks to thy name for meaner things ; 
"But they are not my Gop. 


WR e 4 How 


* 


4 How vain 25 is ch ring wealth, 
- it once e to LO! # 3 


1 


5 Were l — of his 3 50 HEM 
And call'd the ſtars my own; -+ 
Without thy graces-and thyſelf- .. 
1 were a wretch undone. | 


6 Let others ſtretch their arms like fend 
And graſp in all the ſhore z- - - 
Grant me the viſits of thy face u 
And! deſire no met... : 1. 


Hens LIE. nf N. 1 


1 ow can 1 fink with = a prop 
H As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up 


And ſpreads the heav'ns abroad? 


2 How can I die while Jeſus lives. 1 1 
Who roſe and left the deadꝰ 
Pardon and grace my ſoul receives 

From mine exalted head. 


"I Al that Iam and all I have 
_ » Shall be for ever thine; _ 
— Whate' er my duty bids me give 
"NE eres hands rain 
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| Hyun Iv. c. M. 


1 NAREp as from the earth we came 
-And crept to life at firſt, 
We to the earth return again 

And mingle with the duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy 
And fondly call our own, © 
Are but ſhort favors borrow'd now 
To be repaid anon. 


3 Tis Gop who lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave: 
He gives and (bleſſed be his name) 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all aur angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious ſigh, 
Be filent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev" ry murmur die. 
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s If ſmiling mercy crowns our r lives. 
Its praifes ſhall be ſpread, 


And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comiorys dead. 


— 


— 
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Hymn Lv. c. M. 


1 LORD we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of providence, 


TINT C e es. 


—— 
e 


5 Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 3 
= | Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 
5 When 


* When s nee 95 l Gas 
gry/frowns without a ſmile; 
We thro' the cloud, believe thy 1 


aſſion aſſion ſtill. 


3 Thro- ſeas) ad ks of deep diſt, 
We ſail by faith and not by ſight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderneſs. 
Thro' all the briars and the ne , 


4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Fall and correct us here eld, 285 
Still we muſt lean upon our Gp 
Thine a7 fhall. bear us el thro 


2 "Hya LVI. C. N. 


WIEN 17a read; my title clean 
To manſions in the ſkies, 


I bid farewel to ev ry tear 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should earth againſt my ſoul engage 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd; 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage 
And face a frow ning world. 95. 


3 Let cares, like a wild delvge come, - R 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 

May I but ſafely reach my e 

My Gon, my heav'n, my all. 


4 There ſhall I bathe my 7 font, 


In ſeas of heav 'aly reſt, Sx SY} 
* San e eee And 
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And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful bre. 


ku LVIL LM. 


1 MY God, permit me not to be: 

A ſtranger to myſelf and — ; 
Amidſt a thouſand a ee rove 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth 
And thus debaſe my heav*nly birth ? 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my Gob, my Saviour go? 


3 Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe, 

| Thy ſov'reign word can draw me thence; 

i I would obey thy voice divine 
| And all inferior joys reſign. 


— 


=" Be earth, with all her ſcenes {1:1 has 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone; 
In fecret ſilence of the . 5 
wy heav n, and there my Gob 1 find. 


*% 


Hymn LVIIL,' 8. M. 


WELCOME ſweet day of reſt _ 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt 
And theſe rejoicing eyes. 


2 The king himſelf comes near : 
And feaſts his ſaints w-day; - 


Here we may fit and ſee him here, * 7 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


5 One day amidſt the place . 
In which my Lord hath been, 

5 ſweeter than ten thouſand ay. 4 
Ot pleaſurable fin. 


4 My willing ſoul Tal he” 

In ſuch a frame as this, | 

When from on earth ſhe's call d 11 
To ee bliſs. nie £412, 


Hus LIK. . M. 
vo is a ſpi irit juſt and with: 


He ſees Soy inmoſt mind; 
Jn vain to heav'n'we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honor can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known, 
Thro' the diſguiſe they wear. 


A» Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bended knees the ground; 

But Gop abhors the ſacrifice 
Where not the heart is found, _ 


4 Lord, ſearch my thoughts, * try 0 1 
And make my foul ſincere; (ways, 


Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face 


I find * chere. | 
5 Hina 
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- «JET the whole race af creatures 1 24 
0 — Aba d before their G + 
* Whate er his ſov'reign voĩce has form 'd 
fe governs with a nod. : 


2 Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
Were into motion brought, 
Al the long years and worlds to come 
Stood 3 to his He's gh 


nn 3 There's not a | ſparrow or a worm . 

5 Butꝰ's found in his decrees 

He raiſes monarchs to their throne 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe. 9 


4 If light attends the courſe I ton. 8 
Tis he provides thoſe rays 
And 'tis his hand that hides my foo, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. WEST 


5 Yet would J not be much concern'd, 

Nor vainly long to ſee 

The volumes of his deep decrees, 
Vhat months are writ for me. 


6 When ke reveals the book of life, 2 
O] may I read my name 
. Ampngſt . choſen of his love, Vo W | 

The follow rs vgs * N N a . 2 5 8 1 


556 


3% 


&f 1 N 


: 


* 


8 38 2 | 
-” b » 1 : * * * 5 * 0 
No b 
* 1 — 
* % "Je PIE . 8 
— +: 


3 

* 7 . 5 
OS: 

3 , 


- * 8 4 at > ; 
S . + » W * 1 
* 4 7 % f = be het . 


Hyun: LXI. 0 N. 


+ FAITH, is he W 8 5 

Of things beyond our ſight, (ſenſe 

Breaks through the clouds of fleſh, and 
And dwells in heav'nly light. 


2 It ſets times paſt i in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpe&s home 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word; 
Abra'm to unknown countries 5 


By faith obey d the Lord. 


4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal hands; 
And faith aſſures us tho' we die, 
That heay' ve TE mare es 1 


” 


: Hruw LIL 15 M. 


10 O M E, ——— Lord, deſcend *Y 


dwell 
By faich and love in ev'ry breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know and taſte and feel. 
The joys that cannot be expreſſ d. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward firength 
| Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſ 1 


And 


4 


8 202 | The Temper, Ge. 


And learn the height, and breadth, and 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. [length 


; Now to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting honors done, 


hd all-the church, hd Chrift his fon. 


iid LXIII. C. M. 


1 LCN have I ſat beneath the "WY 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord; 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found 
And knowledge of thy word. 


2 Ofc I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almoſt in vain, 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain. -—- 


3 How cold and feeble 3 is my love 1 
How negligent my fear! 
How low my hopes of joys above! 
How few affections there. 


4 Great Gov ! thy ſov'reign pow'r impart 
Jo give thy word ſucceſs; 
Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 

And make me learn thy grace. 


: Shew my forgetful feet the „ i 
That en to joys on hij 
There knowledge grows without decay: 

55 And love ſhall never die. 

: 'Hruvx. 


* LXIV. 8. M. 


1 this the kind return, n 
And theſe the thanks we owe, 

Thus to abuſe eternal love 
Whence all our bleſſings flow? 5 


2 on us he bids the ſun, „„ | 
Seck his reviving Fayss © 8 
F or us the ſkies their circles run 
To lengthen out our days. 


3 When brutes obey. their Go ©. 
And bow their necks to men, _ 
Shall we, with ſenſe and reaſon blePd,. 
Reject his eaſy TNT! 


4 Let paſt ingratitude 


Provoke our weeping. eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall. 


Let hourly thanks ariſe. TS 


Hrun,LXV. I, NI. 


© i + GTand up my ſoul, ſhake off thy flares 
And gird thy goſpel armour on ; - 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 


Where thy great captain- ſaviour Keel 


2 Hell and thy ſins reſiſt thy courſe; 
But hell and ſin are vanquiſnh'd foes; 


„ * 


Thy Jeſus nail'd them to the eros, 


_ And ſung the triumph when he reſe. 
. 5 n | 


I WWHence do our mournful thoughts 


204 E The Sa; Se. 
3 What tho? the Free of darkneſs rage, 


And waſte the fury of his ſpight; _ 
Eternal chains confine him down.  . 
To fiery deeps and endleſs night, | 


4 What tho' thy inward luſts rebel; 
Tis but a ſtruggling gaſp for lie, 
The weapons of victorious grace 


Shall lay thy fins and end the rife. 


ff Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 


Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate; 
Where peace and joy eternal reign, | 
And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors wait 


6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry crown, 


And N in almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the ſkies 


Join in my glorious leader's praiſe. 


Hyun LXVI. C. M. 5 


ariſe, 
And where's our courage fled? 
Shall gloomy doubts and ſad deſpair 
Strike all our comforts dead? 


2 Have we forgot th' almighty name 
That form'd the earth and 29 
And can an all- creating arm 


. weary or e 
3 Treaſures 


* 


1 


— 


2 2 tas f 4 arti might | 1 
In our Jehovah dwell ; ; 

He gives the conqueſt to che Lei. 7 
And ſaves their ſouls from hell. 


bo 
5 : 
” 0” ö a 


4 Mere mortal pow 7 ſhall fade and dle 

And u vigor ceaſe; A þ 

But we that wait upon the Lord 3 
Shall feel our Rrength Franks? 5 


5 The faints mall mount an eagle 8 wings 
And taſte the promiſ'd bliſs, 
Till their unwearied feet 1 :-15-- 


Where EO A is. 


— 


Hrs LEVI. c. . 


I Mittaken fouls that dream of bes u, 
And make their empty boaſt 
Ol inward j Joys and ſins forgiv” n, 
While they are ſlaves to luſt, 


2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
Tf faith be cold and dead; | 
None but a living pow'r unites 
To Chriſt the living head. — 


3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart.. 
Tis faith that works by love; E 
Thar bids all ſinful joys depart, | | 


._ lifts rhe thoughts above; 
8 47 


— 
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4 "Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celeſtial po- rz 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. 


8 s Faith muſt obey her. father s will 

| As well as truſt his grace; 
A pard'ning God is jealous fill 
For his own holineſs. f 


6 - When from the- curſe he fun us: free 
He makes our natures clean, 
Nor would lie ſend his ſon to * 
The miniſter of in, 5 


Hen. 3 L. M. 


80 let our lips. ad} lives expreſs. 
The holy goſpel we profeſs; 

So let our works and virtues ſhine, - 

To prove the doctrine all divine. 


13 


2 Thus thall we beſt proelaim abroad 

The honors of our father God, 
When the ſalvation reigns within 
And grace ſubdues the! pow'r of fin, 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny id, 
Paſſion. and envy, luſt and pride; 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and 


Our inward piety ah [ove 
4 Religion 


of en. 


4 Religion We our ſpirits up 
While ne that bleſſed WEST 
The bright appearance of the Loyd, - 
Ant faith lands leaaing on his word. i” 


. 
1 Ng 


Hin: LXIX. 7 25 M. 


« A'S 8 kobe "RS, Ire ak breaſt? 
To feed and grow and-thrive;. | 

So ſaints with j n the goſpel taſte 8 

And by the'gofpet iW. 


2 Not all the flatt ring baits on act 

Can make them flaves:to luſt; -—- 

They can't forget their heav nly birth, 
Nor grovel in the duſt. . 


3 Grace, like an uncorrupted feeds. 
Abides and reigns within, 
Immortal principles. forbid 

The ſons of Go to ſin. 


5 an 1 I 
2 #4 «*4 


4. Not be. the terrurs of a ſlave) 
Do they perform his will. 
But with the nobleſt powers hey have- 5 
His ſweet commands fulfil. 


| 5: They find acceſs at evry hour 
To God within the vail ; ſ 
Hence they derive a quick ning 8 6 
* joys that never fail. uy 
to SN. 500 o happy: 


* 

3 

= q 
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30 Cs ſouls ! O glorious ſtate 
Ot overflowing grace! | N 
To dwell ſo near their F ather's ſeat 
And fee his Jovely face. 


| þ "Fo E<x 
7 Lord 1 addreſs thine heav- aly throne; 
Call me a child of thine; __ 
Send down the ſpirit of thy ſon 
i To form my heart divine. 


8 There ſhed thy choice love abroad 

And make my comforts ſtrong 

Then ſhall I ſay, < my father Goo,” 
8 With an unyav N tongue. 
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.4. * 8% 
E 3 i 
. 

3 * 
12 K g 
ON = 
55 at 
532 & * > 
8 A 
n 
. . 
> | F 
e 
"I 8 ES 
{& © 
= q 
3 
oy 
Po. 
5 *# 4 
5 8 
4 2 4 
Is - 
£25 a> © 
5 - - 
ww $M 
3486-6 
- i * 
2 F 
©. 7 
. 
* re? 1 . 
2 . 
8 
1 
WE 
x 
= 2 I 
— . 1 Z 
5 
14 5 
* * 14 4 - 
2 * 8 
By by] 1 
2 
It + 
+ Ws: 
+ F 
1 
3 
2 E 
. 
ui — - 
I / 
5 
- 4 
* £ 
} BR 5 
+3 
P - 
. 8 
3 7 
5 
23 
1 
"ES: 1 
4 


z + 


| Hyun LXX. 1. NM. 


1 Non diff 8 food, n nor diff one dre 
; Compoſe the kingdom of our Lord; 
But peace and joy/and righteouſneſs, 
Faith and obedience to his word - 


2 When weaker chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the goſpel mighty wrong: 
For Go, the gracious and the wiſe, 
- Receives the fecble with the ſtrong. 


3 Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and love our fouls purſue ; ; 
Nar let our practice give offence 


10 Jaints, oy Ne or the } E's | | 


| . 4 N | H 
7 | 52 
% {a L ; 


a ” « ps 
„ of cri unf. 209 
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- Hou XXI. © Me) vt £ 


„Lrg phariſees or high eſteem 
: | Their faith and zeal — ** x 
All their religion is a . w 1 2 

If love be wanting there... 


k- 3 - #2 Love ſuffers long with patient cher, 8 5 
5 Nor is provok d in haſtm 

She lets the preſent. inj'ry die, wk” .. 

And long forgets the Paſt. | 3 


3. Niete and rage, thoſe fires of hell; 
She quenches with her tongue: - 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no may 5 
Tho“ ſhe [endures the wrong.. 


4 She nor defires-nor ſeaks: to 8 | 
The fcandals of the time: 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe e 
Nor envies thoſe that climb. g 


55 Lore is che grace that keeps ber pow'r * 
In all the realms above: ; 

There faith and hope are known no Gy . 
But ſaints Top ever Jove.... „ 


Hum L XII. 15 Mz. 


Hus faith the firſt, the great e. con — 
Let all thine inward pow'rs units 
. 11 ro- ; 


210 1 The Temper, Sc. 


te To loye thy Maker 1 thy Goo 
« With utmoſt vigor and de icht. | 


8 Then mall thy neighbour nextin place 
« Share thine affections and eſteem: 


And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 
« Meaſure and rule thy love to him.” 


3 This is the ſenſe that Moſes-ſpoke, © + 
This did the prophets preach and es 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by deve. | 


4 But O! how baſe our paſſions are! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! . 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heav'nly fire, 
Or we ſhall ne'er periorm: 5 will. 


Hyun LXXUI. C. Nr. 


* ORD, the Ae path to thing abode, 
Lies thro' this dang'rovus land: 1, © 
| Yet we would keep that heav'aly road, 
And run at thy command. 


2 ; Our ſouls ſhall tread the defart: thro? 
With undiverted feet : 


18 faith and ſteady zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that . meet. 8 


| ng nights and darkneſs yell below, 
N T no oft a 1 . Fr 
2975} r 


But the een Vorl to uch we 8 
IE everlaſting day. 1 


* 


4 5 8 glimm' ring hopes and gloomy ſears 
We trace the ſacred road; * 

_ Thro' fearful deeps'and dang” rous ſnares 
We make our way to Go. 


5 Our j journey is a: horny mage, 
But we march upward ſtilil; 
F orget theſe troubles of the ways,” 
And goto Zion' s hill. ne 


— 


6 See the kind angels at the ges 
Inviting us to como 
There Jeſus the fore- runner waits 
TO weledeme trav'llers home. - 


hs * 


7 There on a green and flow! ry mount 
Our weary fouls ſhall fir, 
And with tranſportin Joys recount / 
The labors of our feet. 


Eternal glory to the king 
Who brought us ſafely: thro', | 
: Oi tongues ſhall never wget to ey 
as e len. Nos: : 2 


He XXV. 4. M. kak 1 


Sf 


fg are e Oe foulf e 
Their n and poverty: 
Treaſures 


E 19 + S 


Treakites af exact them are ef 4 oY 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav' n. 


2 Bleſf ed are the men of broken Mert, 
Who mourn for fin with inward 3 33 
From heav'n the ſtreams of mercy flow. 
A bealing balm for all their woe. 


3 Bleff d are the Meek, who ſtand afas 
From rage and. paſſion, noiſe and. war: 
- Gop will 2 their happy ſtate, I 
And plead their cauſe againſt the * 


Bleſſ od are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs: 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
With living ſtreams and living bread... 


oi Bleſf d are the ſouls that always move 
And melt with ſympathy and love: 
From Cuxisr the Loxp ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. 


6: Bleff'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are 
From the defiling pow'r of ſin: — 2 2 
With endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee. 


A Gov of ſpotleſs purity. . 


7 Bleff'd are the men of peaceful liſe, 
Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife, 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 


The. ſons of. * the Gop. aka 


92 


8 Blefſf 4 


3 | Bleſ'&'a are en Ps "A who pancake > 8 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus' ſake: 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the * 


Glow and joy are. their e 4 . * 
| Hun LAXV, 7 M. 5 


eg hats hogs od blefT 4 are 5 
Who ſeel the joys of pardon'd-fin | 
| Should ſtoxms of wrath: ſhake earth and 
n [I Within. 


oh hog minds- Save ben and peace 


2 The day glides ſweetly. o er their heads 
Made up of innocence and love: ZN 
And Toft and filent as the ſhades 


Their nightly minutes gently mv. 


3 Quick, as their thoughts, their; Joys come 
But fly not half ſo ſwift away: Lon, 
Their ſouls are often bright as noon 
And calm as ſummer ev nings be. 


4 How oft they look to th' heav*nly hills 
Where groves of living pleaſures grow! 
And longing hopes and chearful ſmiles 

Sit undifurb d upon their brow. ' : 


5 They look beyond earth's golden toys 
And pond the day, and ſhare the night, 2 
In numb'ring o'er: the richer joys 5 


DN heav'n prepares fo their delighr 
6 F orbid 


N 2 
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6 Forbid it Lord that we like moles 
Should grovel in the duſt rung * 
We aſk thy grace to aid our ere 
For we 8 to glory W e 


8 


Hrun LAXVI. E M. 1 


1 


* „ SALVATION! 1 0. the Joyful found; 5 
'Tis pleaſure to our ears; 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, ” 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Bury'd in forrow and in ſin, 1 8 
In night's dark ſhades we lay; 
But we ariſe by grace di vine 8 
To ſee a heavy 'nly day. 


|. Salvation? let the echo 1 a Ft 
The ſpacious earth around; „„ W- « 
While all the armies of the 7 | 
pens 08 to raiſe the ſound. . 


5 „ C. M. 
I; NOT to the terrors of the Lord. 3 
The tempeſt, fire and ſmoke; * 


Not to the thunder of that word _ 
Which Gop on Sinai poke, ee 


5 7 2 But 


2 But ve ue come te ls 
The city of our G m , 
Where milder words n Hog V 1 | 
And ſpread his love abroad,” 


3 Behold th' innumerable hoſt 
Of Angels cloath'd in light? 
Behold Ys ſpirits of the juſt, - © 
Whoſe faith is turn d to fight. 


43 the ble d aſſembiy . 3 
Whoſe names are writ in heay'n1 _ 

And Gop, the judge of all, declare 
Their num'rous fins forgiv' a. 1 


3 T he ſaints on earth, and all the dead. 
But one communion make: 
All join in CarisT their living _ 1. 
And of his grace partake. | = 


| 6 In fark: ſociety a I 2) 
My weary ſoul would reſt: - 
The man who dwells where 28 is 
Muſt be for ever r bleſſ 4. 


Hun XXVII. S. Wr. 1 


1 How welcome are oe as J 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill, 7 
Who bring falvation on their tongues 2 
Ang words of 9 reveal. . 
e 


* 25 
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2 How chearing is their voice! =o vs 
How ſweet the tidings are! 
« Zion, behold thy Saviour king,./ 


He reigns and IO" h 


3 How happy are our ears | 
That hear this joyful ound! 
Which kings and prophets waited for 

And fought, but never found. 


3 LE 
3 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes | 

Thar ſee this heav'nly light! Py 
Prophets and kings deſir'd it long” 
But died without the fight. * £ 


* 


5 The watchmen join their voice 
And tuneful notes employ; 35 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, . 
And deſarts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Thro' all the earth abroad; 
Let ev'ry nation now behold © 
Their Saviour and their God. 


4 
N 


Hymn LXXIX. C. M. 


1 BLESS'D be the everlaſting Gov | | 
The Father of our Lam: 5 
Be his abounding merey * 3 


ä majeſty ador' d. 
. When 


Of Gand 


4 When from che dead he raif d- TY 
And call'd him to the ſky ;- 
He gave our ſouls a lively hape 
That they ſhould never die. 


3 What tho? our inbred. fins requirs. 
Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, 

Vet as the Lord our Saviour . 
So all his followers muſt. 


4 There's an inheritance I, 
Reſery'd-againſt that day; 

Tis incorrupted, undefil d. 

And cannot fade awag. 


* 


5 Saints, by the pow'r of God, are hey, 
Till the falvation come: 
We walk by faith, as ſtrangers Nee, 
Till Chriſt mall call us home. 


Hyun LXXX. C. M. 


O FOR an overcoming faith 
To chear my dying hours, 

To triumph o'er the monſter death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs. 


2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 
My .quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing, 
c Where is thy boaſted vict'ry grave * ? 


"GM And where the monlter's ſting.” 
—_ „ 3 If 5 


en 


"EY 


3 17 fin be pardon'd ru ſecure: be 
Death hath no ſting beſide; __ 
The law gives fin 5416 1g pow ry 

| Bur Chriſt, my Saviour died. 


4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors when we die 
Thro' Chriſt our TING ben. 


2 : $ 


bs LAXXI. c. M. 


HO' death my body will diſſolve 
And bear my ſpirit home; 

Tet faith can look beyond the grave, 
And triumph o'er the tomb. 


2 With heav'nly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lord; 
Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, | 
And wait the ſure reward. | 


2 Goo has laid up in heav'n for me 
A crown that cannot fade; ? 
The righteous Fudge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head, id.) 


4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone; 
But ali that love and long to ſee 
Th' appearance of his nl! 


Jeſus 


: 5 of Chrifians. < 5 md 5 


'$ Teſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me e 
From ev'ry ill deſign; 
And to his heav'nly kingdom mY 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


6 God is my everlaſting. aid; In 
And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
J To him be higheſt glory — 
And enden * . 


LEKR Þ E A T B. 
N TE 


1 FUTURE STATE. 


4 


Le XXX. 1. N. 


* 


IFR is the time to ſerve the Lord, 

The time t' inſure the great reward, 
And, while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour that Gop hath giv'n 
To *ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n x 


The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the he 


"Tz Now 


— 


220 Eig. Death, St 4. | 
4 Now what my tak Jean to K. * 


Mythands with all your might porſue ; 
Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground, 


4 There are no acts of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave to Tick we haſte ; 
Then let vs pardon now obtain, * 
Nor Our our: * of ORs in rr 


Hrn, XXIII $i N.. 


INE, ah an oat vapour tis! 
And days, how ſwift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting ſtar. 


2 The preſent moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte; © , _ 
That we can neverſay « The 're here”: 
But only fay they” re paſt, 


3 Our life is ever on the ie. 

; And Death is ever nigh; Fn 

The moment when our lives begin, 
We all begin to die. 


4 Vet, mighty Gop ! ! our Acting days. 
; Thy laſting favours ſhare:, _ 

* 11 5 the bounties of thy grace,, 

Thou load'ſt the 5 year. 


11 


„ 4 lu. gta. | Ed "26 


5 'Tis * reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloath'd with love; 
ö While orace ſtands pointing out the road! 5 
T hat leads our fouls above. a 


— . 


| 6 His. coadudle 1 runs an leh round 5; 

All glory to the Lord! : 
His mercy never knows a bound; 
And be his.name ador'd. 


7 Thus we begin the laſting Cat; "4 

And when we cloſe our eyes, 

Let the next age thy praiſe prolong, 
Till time and nature dies. => 


Era LAXXIV. ©, M. 


- * Fo Þ 


1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 

6 Where ſaints immortal reign ;. 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


2 here everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never with'ring flow'rs :: 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides: 
This heav' nly land from ours. 


3 Sweet geld beyond the ſwelling. food) 
Stand dreſs'd in living green 
So to the jews old Canaan ſtood, 


While gore; Dog between. ; a 18 


9 


Life, Death, ani 


4 But tim'rops mortals ſtart and ſhrink. 
28 To croſs this narrow ſea, 4 
8 And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
Aud fear to: launch away. _ 


222 


5 oO! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, f 
And ſee the Canaan that we love 
With e RIG 9 


6 Could we but ſtand as Moſes ſoc... 

And view the landſcape o'er, 

Not Jordan' streams nor Dearh's cold 
Should fright us — the more, 


=. Hreun LXXXV. C. M. 


3 | » FJEar what the voice e from heav'n pro- 
4 For all the pious dead; I claims 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names 

And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 


2 They die in Jeſus and are bleſs'd ; = ; : 
How kind their ſlumbers are! * 
From ſuff rings and from fin releaſd 
And freed rom ev'ry ſnare. 


3 Far fm this world of toil and ſtrife, : | 2M 
They're preſent with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
— in a large reward. 5 


HruN 


Hens „bl. 0. *. 


» WHY go we mode deparding Friends. 
Or ſhake at Death's alarms.? 
_ *Tis but the voice that Jeſus fonds. 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward: rod 

2 As faſt as time can move? 
Nor Thould we wiſh the hours more flow 
To keep us from above. 3 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to e 
TIheir bodies to the tormib'? 
There once the fleſh of Jeſus „ 

And baniſh'd all its gloom. : 


4 The grave of all his ſaints he bled: - 
And ſoft'ned ev'ry bed: 

Where ſhould che dying member reſt | 
But with their dying heal. 


$ Thence he aroſe, aſcending. hi ch. 
And ſhew'd our feet che way: 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly: 
At the great riling day... 


6 Then let the laſt loud zrumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred -riſe: 
"Awake, ye nations under ground: 
. ſaints, aſcend the Tries. 8 0 
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Life, Death, aud 


Hymn | as ay 2 VO 25 Ex: 


= ere is a houſe not made vah hands, 1 

Eternal and on high; 1 of 

And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands © E \ | 
Till God ſhall bid it fy. 


2 Shortly this priſon of my clay 
| Muſt be diffolv'd and fall ; 
Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father's call. 


3 Tis he, by his almighty grace, of 
That forms thee fit for heav'n ;.- 
And, as an earneſt of the place; 
Has his own ſpirit giv' 8 


* 


4 We walk by faith of j joys to come, ; 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're.abſent from, the Lord. 


Hymn LXXXVIII. C. M. 


Or eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor ſenſe, nor reaſon known, 
What joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the 80 | 


2 But the god Spirit of the Lord 

| Reveals a heav'n to come; © 
The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys above the ſæy, 
And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 

Can ſee or taſte the bliſs. © 


4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, fin and name; 
None can obtain admittance there 


5 He keeps the Father's book of life, 
There all their names are found: 

The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 

Jo tread the heav'nly ground, _. 


Hvac LXXXIX. x M. Tn, 


Y OUR fins, alas ! how ſtrong they be! 
And like a violent ſea, | 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, f 

And hurry us away, 
2 The waves of trouble, how they riſe ! 
How loud the tempeſts roar! 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 
Safe on the heav'nly ſhore, 


_ 


There 


CD 


26 Life, Deatb, Ge. 
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There to fulfil his ſweet commands: 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 
No fin ſhall cloy our winged zeal, 
Or cool our ardent love. 


4 There mall we ſit, and ſing and tell 
The wonders of his grace, | 
Till heav'nly raptures fire our hearts, 
And imile 1 in ev'ry face. 


5 For ever his dear ſacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 

And Jeſus and ſalvation be 

The clofe of ev'ry ſong. _ 


MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 


Hymn XC. © M. 


OW large the ids how divine 
To Abra'm and his ſeed ! 

„ I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
“ Supplying all their need.“ 


2 T he words of his extenſive love 


From age to age endure ; 5 
The 


Miſcellaneous Hymns. 


The angel of che cov'nant proves, 5 * 
And ſeals the bleſſing lure. 


4 Jeſus the antient faith confirms | | 

I0 our great fathers giv'n; ö 

He takes young children in his arms 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 


4 Our Gow! ? 74 5 faithful are Rin ways ! 
His love endures the ſame: © -—- 
Nor from the promiſe of his grace 

Blots aut our children” name. 


. 
- 


_ XC. oh * 


x WIV in the "ils of faith 1 
We look on things below, _ 
Honour, and gold, and ſenſual joy, 
How vain and dang'rous too. 


2 [Honour S2 pulf of noiſy breath; 
-Yet men expoſe their blood. 
And venture everlaſting n 
To gain that airy good. 


While others ſtarve the nobler mind, 
And feed on ſhining duſt, 

They rod the ſerpent of his food, 

- > indulge a ſordid luſt. 1 


* 


3 GE 


Haſt thou advanc'd the Tow thy Son! 
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4 The 8 that. allure our ſenſe, 
Are dang' rous ſnares to ſouls! 


There's but a drop of flatt'ring ſweet, 


And daſh'd with bitter boyls. 
5 * is my all ſufficien: good, 


My portion and my choice; 
In him my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my powers rejoice. 


6 Invain the world accoſts my car, 
And tempts my heart anew ; 
I cannot buy my bliſs fo dear, 
Nor part with heav'n for you, 


Hyun XCII. I. M. 


EAT Gop! to what a glorious 
height | 


Angels in all their robes of light 
Are made the ſervants of his throne. 


2 Now they are ſent to ovide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Thro' all the dangers that we meet 


In travelling the heav'nly road. 


3 Lord! when I leave this mortal ground 


And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come: 
Send a beloved angel down, - 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. 


Hymn 
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Er everlaſting glories crown | 
Thy head, my 8 and my "wy 
Thy hands have brought ſalyation down 

And writ the bleſſings in thy word. 


2 What if we trace the glode around 

And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There will be no religion found 5 

So juſt to God, ſo ſale to man. 


3 How well thy bleſſed truths agree 
How wiſe 413 holy thy commands! 
Thy promiſes how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort ſtands! 


4 Not the feign'd fields of Heath'niſh bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch pleaſure in the mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh paradiſe 

Pretend to joys ſo well refin'd. 


5 Should all the forms that men deviſe 
Aſſault my faith with treach'rous art, 
I'd call them vanities and lies, 

And bind the goſpel to my heart. 
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wor uth and love, - 
Sent to the nations from above; 
1 Jehovah 


ALE, 
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: Jehovah here reſolves to ſhew _ 
What his almighty grace can do. 


2 This remedy did wiſdom find, 
To heal diſeaſes of the mind; 
This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Reſtored the fallen Creature, man. 


3 Where Clean reign'd i in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel ſtrikes a heay! 'oly light; 
Our luſts its wond'rous pow'r controuls, 
And calms the rage of angry ſouls. 


4 Lions, and beaſts of ſavage name, 
Put on the nature of the Jamb ;' 
While the vain world eſteems it ſtran 
Gaze and admire, and hate the change 


. 5 May but this grace my ſoul renew, 
Tho' ſinners gaze and hate me too, 
The word that ſaves me does engage 
A ſure defence from all their rage. 


6 Grace! tis a ſweet, a charming theme, 
My thoughts rejoice at Jeſus' name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the found; 

Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground. 


I _ to the Lord, and let 6ur joys 
-Thro' the whole nation un; = 
Lat. 
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"Ye Britiſh ſkies, reſound the noiſe 
Beyond the riſing ſun. 


2 Thee, mighty God ! our ſoul's admire 4 
Thee our glad voices ſingñ 
And join with the celeſtial choir 
To praile th* eternal King. 


* 


3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, N 
And on the ſtarry ſkies, _ 
Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns, 
Thine haughty foes deviſe. 


4 "Thy power reſtrains their feeble rage, 
And, with an awful frown, . 
Flings valt confuſion on their plots, 


And ſhakes their Babel down. 


5 Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, 
And we the ſacrifice: _ 
But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain,. 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching eyes. 


6 Their dark deſigns were all reveals; | 
Their treaſons all betray'd; _ 

Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the ſnare, 
T heir cruel hands had laid. 


7 Almighty grace, defend our land 
From all their hurtful pow'r ; | 
Let Britain with united ſongs 
Almighty grace adore. Hyvme' 


Miſcellaneous Hh 


| Hy XCVI. L. * : 


ſeat * was the day Y, the; joy was great, 

When the belov'd diſciples met, 
Whilſt on their heads the ſpirit came, 
And far like tongues of 3 flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles he gaye! 
And pow'r to kill and pow'r to ſave? 
Furniſh'd their tongues with won drous 

words, 
laſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


3 Thus arm'd he ſent the champions forth, 
From eaſt to weſt ; from ſouth to north; 
« Go and affert your Saviour's cavſe ; - 
Go ſpread the myſt'ry of his croſs.” 


Nations, the learned and the rude, 

Are by theſe heav'nly arms ſubdu'd ; = 
While Satan rages at his lols,/ M 13 
And hates the doctrine of the croſs. | 


* = 


5 Great King of grace! my heart ſubdue, 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 


And ing ! the vict'ries of his word. 
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WIr all thy mercies, O my Goo ! EB 

My riſing ſoul furveys; 

Tranſported with the view I'm loſt 2 
In wonder, love and Praiſe. 


2 0 how ſhall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my raviſh'd heart 2 2 
But thou canſt read it there. 


3 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 

| When in the filent womb.I 4 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


4 To all my weak complaints and cries”. 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'di 

\ "2K form themſelves to pray r. | 


© Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul,, .J 
Thy tender care beſtow'd,. | _ 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd:. . 
From whence thoſe comforts flow'd:. 


6f When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, , 
8 heedleſs ſtep Iran. | 
U 3. „ «Inge, 
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Thine arm. Oy convey'd me fate, 
And led me up to man. 


* 


7 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It ger.tly clear'd my way 


And, thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


PAU 3b 


g When worn with ſickneſs, ot haſt thou 

With health renew'd my face; 

And, when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
| Hath made my c up run © 'er, ; 


And in a kind 950 falthful friend 
Has doubled all my ſtore, 


20 Ten thouſand, thouſand} precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, ; 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 

That taſtes thoſe gifts with) Ws” 


11 Thro' ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; - 
And age death in diſtant worlds. 
„e glorious cheme renew. 


22: When nature fails, and day and night 
Wn thy works no more, 


My. ever graceful heart, < ks -or 


13 Thto' all eterdit has, 7: rae I 
A joyful ſong Ri, = 
For Gael, 1 aut e - 


rst  XCVIN. * M. 


* is 


T ſpacious 8 on «the. = 

With all the blue ethereal K // wp 
And ſpangled heay'ns, a ſhining frame, 43 
1 heirs great Original proclaim. 


2 Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's pow r diſplay ; 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 

The work of A hand. 


Soon as the er ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond' rous tale; ; 
And nightly, to the liſt' ning earth, 
1 the ſtory of her birth. 


4 Whilſt all theſtars whichround her Bien, | 
wo all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


And ſpread the «ruth from geit INV 
£ What 


236 — 1 | | 


5 What tho” in ſolemn ſilence all F 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball OR. | 
What tho” nor real voice nor ſound 1 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; „ 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 
1 hand that made us is divine.“ 


1 C 
Ig 3 
2 


F 


Shs 


AIDS | E 
5 


3 3 * ll 
CS RAS DIY EIS: 
F 
FP * 


Hvun'XCIX. 25 aig Tune. 


1 Ax. GELS! roll the rock away; 3 
"= Fallelujah, 7 
Death yield up thy mighty. prey; 
See he riſes from the — 
Slowing in immortal bloom. 


= 2 *Tis the Saviour, angels, raiſe V! 
—_  Fame's eternal trump of raiſe, | 
L Let the world's remoteſt bound, 

Hear the Joy-inſpiring ſound, . —— 


3 Shout ye ſaints, in rapturous foog; 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ſtrong ; . 
Shout the ſon of Gop, this morn. 

From his ſepulchre new- born. 


4 Hail, victorious Jeſus, hail, | 
On thy cloud of glory fail þ. , 
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In long a hi oh ſky, 
Up to Waiting worlds on hig. 


Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
Glorious hero ! through them ride, 
King of glory mount the throne, 
Thy. great Father's and thine own. 


* 
+ ®- * 
Tis * * 
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» 


Powers of heaven, ſeraphic fires, * 
Sing and fweep your ſounding » 
Sons of men, in humble ſtrain, . 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 


Every note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown and captiv'd hell! 
Where is hell's once dreaded king ? 
WI O death, thy mortal 135 : 


Hen C. C. M. 


yyrnn Abra m full of Nerd awe 

Before Jehovah ſtood, ; 

And with a humble, fervent: pan hard 
Eor guilty Sodom ſu'd. 


— 


2 With what ſucceſs, w hat wond'rous grace 


Was his petition erown'd, 
The Lord would ſpare, if in the place 
T. en rec men were 1 45 


3 And 
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3 And oa 2 ſingle pious ſoul 
| Good Gop ! and ſhall a nation cry 


4 Britain, all-guilty as ſhe 1s, 


See their united pray'rs aſcend, 


2 Are not the righteous dear to the 


Or does this ſinful land exceed 


6 Still we are thine, we bear thy name, 
Long has thy preſence bleſt our land, 4 
:7.0 


And know thee by that gracious name, 


Hymn CI. As the IT 3th PsALxM. 
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Miſcellaneous Hymns. 


So rich a boon obtain? 


And plead with thee in yain ? 


Her num'rovs ſaints can boaſt : 


And ſhall theſe pray'rs be loſt ?. 


Now, as in antient times? 


Gomorrah in her crimes? © 


— 


Here yet is thine abode; 


Forſake us not, Oo God |! 


may our people, priefts and King, 
Thy choiceſt ble 


* 


ings ſhare; 5 


The Gop who heareth | e 


Ax ſhould we ſearch the globe around, ; 
Where can ſuch happineſs be found i 
As dwells in Britain's fayor'd iſle ? | 

Here 


Mi 22 Hymns. ; 23 5 


Hlere lenty reigns ; here freedom des 
Her pine bleſſings on our heads, 


And bids our bleakeſt mountains ſmile. 


2 Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 

Which comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore: - 
Science and art their charms . 

Religion teacheth us to raĩſe 

Our voices in our Maker's praiſe, 8. 
As truth and conſcience point the . 


3 1 heſe are thy gifts, almighty King 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings 1 
Th' extended trade, the fruitful ſkies, 
The raptures liberty beftows, M 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel ſhows, _ 
All from thy boundleſs goodneſs riſe. 


4 With grateful hearts with chearful ton gue es 75 
Lu o Gap we raiſe united ſongs; - 


His pow'r and mercy we 8 3 

Britons, through ev'ry age ſhall own , 

Jehovah here hath fix'd his throne © © 
And triumph in his mighty nam. 


5 Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run 
Or man behold the circling ſun, 


O ſtill may Gop in Britain reign ; 
Still crown her counſels with ſucceſs, + 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 

And all her ſacred rights maintain. 


i Hymn 
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* per, God! 1 bleſs Vas name: 
The Made his pow'r, his grace che 
The tokens of his riendly care [fame, 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the d 


2 Amidft ten thouſand ills 1 tand 

Supported by his guardian hand ; _ 
And ſee when I ſurvey my ways - . 
Ten thouſand n monuments of praiſe,” 4 


3 Thus far his arm hath led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known: 
And while 1 tread this Jefart land, 


_ New mercies ſhall new ſongs comr 


we My grateful. foul 6n life's frail ſhore 4 
Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar more: 
Then bear in his bright « courts ove, 
eee, of mir 


* 
. 


Firn cm, So M. * 


I FATHER of men, 2 care we e bleſs 
Which crowns our families with 


peace : 
From thee they orig and by thy — 
Their roots and branches are eo wing 


1 | ' 
4 


3 
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'2 To Goo, moſt worthy to be praif 'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars raiſ d: 
Who Lord of heav'n ſcorns not to og” 
With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell. 


'3 To thee, may each united houſe, 
Morning and night preſent its vows : 
Our ſervants there and rifing race 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 


4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name; 
While pleas'd and thankful, we remove 


To) Jew the , e et 


R 


8 10 CIV. c. x. 


MI Go, the tov'nant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure, © -- 
And in its matchleſs grace I find 

My happineſs ſecure, - _ -- 


2 What tho' my houſe be not with thee, 
As nature could deſire, ä 
To nobler joys than nature: gives 
Thy ſervants all aſpire. 


5 3 Singe thou, the everlaſting God, | 
5 My Father art become 
Jeſus my Saviour and my friend, 


5 And heav'n my final home; 

I 4 I welcome all thy fov'reign will, 

0 Por all that will is love: 6 
X | And 


an * 
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And when 1 Ls not — 2 py goſt, 
I wait the light above. 


5 Thy cov'nant in the darkeſt gloom | 
Shall heav'nly rays impart, . _ 

Which when my eye-lids cloſe in "PW 
Shall warm my chilling an 


Hyun cv. C. M. Fab ; 
s THRICE happy ſouls, who born from 


eav'n, 

While yet they ſojourn n here, _ 

Do all their days wh Gop begin, 
And ſpend them in his fear. 
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, 2 So may our eyes, with holy zeal, 
E Prevent the dawning day, . 
3 And turn the ſacred pages o'er, 
: And praiſe thy name Pl Ay. 


3 Midſt hourly cares, may love preſent 
Its incenſe to thy throne ; 
And, while the marks our hands. employs , 
Our hearts be thine done. 


4 As ſanctified to nobleſt ends, 
: Be each refreſhment ſought; 
And by each various. providence, _ 
Some wiſe inſtruction brought. 


5 When to laborious duties call/d, 
Or by temprations * 
: We'll 


F: 


<6 Me 


4 
Y R { > 
4 p „ " * . 
EP 18 N * 5 . 5 2 4 2 K nf 
8 © 28 ils. as let W eie 8 ** 4 * _—_ 2 * 00 
* Fa Sd = Pd 9 A 2 E 3 9 END Ts n 5 1 * * 2 1 9 5 A 9 5 3 
3 * ab. ” 2 FEY : a x 2 «7 l I 
$7 og * * * * ” £ 
P . Wh 7 4 £ 2 
L \ AIR 2 
< = £ 
7 A Fa RN * 
1 2 S 7 
1 „ * 2 * 
& 


r 15  celloneous Bene. : ; 243 Te 


Wen ſeek the ſhelter of thy winds : 
And in thy ſtrength confide. 


6 As diff rent ſcenes of life ariſe, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidſt the ſocial band, 
EY In ſolitude with the. 


Se 


7 At night we lean our weary heads . 
-On The paternal breaſt, | | 
And truſting in thy watchful care, 
Neßen our pow'rs to reſt. 


= In ſolid, pure delights, like theſe, 
Let all my days be paſt; 
| Nor ſhall I then impatient wiſh, 
= = Nor ſhall I fear the laſt. & 


Hum cvl. 0. ; M 


1 VE kombls ſouls, that ſeek the 3 
Chaſe all your fears away; 
And bow with pleaſure down to ſee 
The place whats Jeſus lay, 


2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 
Such wonders love can do; 

Thus cold in death that boſom lay, 

Which throb'd and bled for pe? 


+ M moment give a looſe to grief; - 
= Let grateful ſorrows rife, _ 
And tears of love and wonder flow-. 
In torrents from your eyes. El 
Z ee, 
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4 Then raiſe youreyes and tune your. og. 
- - The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conq'ror could detain. 


| . High o' er th' angelic bands he rears. 

1 His once diſhonour'd head; 8 
ſp And thro' unnumber'd years he reigns, . 

=} Who dwelt among the dead. 


6 With 3 joy like his ſhall ev'ry ſaint A 
His empty tomb furvey; + 
Then riſe with his NR Lot.” 
Thro' all his . 1 
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1 H everlaſting Prince of Peace! 
Hail, Governor divine! . 


Ho gracious is thy ſceptre's ſway ! 
What gentle laws are thine 1 


_—— FUE 
8 


„ 
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] 4 His tender heart with love o erflow 'd, 
Love ſpoke in ev'ry breath; 
Vig'rous it reign'd thro” all his life, 
And triumph d in his death. 


All theſe united charms he ſhews, 
Our frozen ſouls to move; 

This proof of love to him demands, 
That we each other love. „„ 


4 O be the ſacred law fulfill d. 
Ing] ev'ry act and thought; 
F : _ * Each 


2 N 
A 


Tam ar ngry paſſion far remov d. 
E . ſelfiſn vie forgot. HL 
5 Be thou, my heart, dilated wide, B 
By thy: Redeemer's grace; 
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